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EYESIGHT  RESTORED. 

The  Most  Remarkable  Case  Ever  Treated  in  Sa/t  Lake  C  ty.     A  Startling  but  True 
Statement  by  Mr.  Joseph  Boothman, 

ANOTHER  WONDERFUL  CURE  BY  DRS.  SHORES,  THE  CHRONIC  DISEASE  EXPERTS. 

Mr.  Bootliman,  whose  pic- 
ture it  given  here,  grate- 
fully tells  how  Drg.  Shores 
lifted  the  veil  of  darkness 
that  had  come  over  him, 
and  brought  back  his  eye- 
sight.   H^  aays: 

"I  am  79  years  of  age,  and 
reside  m  this  city.  I  had  La 
Grippe  two  years 'ago,  and 
have  not  been  well  since. 
Last  February  I  had  another 
attack,  which  left  me  in  a 
terrible  condition.  I  was 
not  entirely  blind— but  was 
so  bad  I  could  not  distin- 
guish objects  and  could 
scarcely  tell  whether  it  was 
day  or  night.  My  memory 
was  bad,  and  I  went  to  Drs. 
Shores  in  despair— with  a 
friend  to  guide  me. 

"The  Doctors  could  not 
promise  me  a  cure,  but  said 
they-would  do  all  they  could 
—and  I  felt  eonfldenoe  in 
them— and  began  treatment. 
I  have  b«en  unier  their  care 
just  a  month, and  today  I  can 
see  where  I'am  going— can 
walk  alone,  and  visited  Drs- 
Shores  alone  and  signed  this 
statement  without  any  dif- 
ficulty at  all.  My  memory 
IS  improving— I  feel  better 
all  over,  and  I  know  I  am 
going  to  be  cured  entirely. 

"Now  words  cannot  ex- 
press my  gratitude  to  Drs- 
Shores, for  they  saved  me 
from  going  totally  blind, 
aud  I  shall  be  glad  to  relate 
my  experience  to  anyone 
interested  who  will  call  on 
me." 
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ALL    DISEASES. 


These  Master  Speciftlists  not  only  cur»  Catarrh,  but  they  cure  Bronchitis,  Neuralgia,  Heart  Disease,  Dys- 
pepsia, Skin  Disease,  Blood  Disease,  RheuinatiBm,  Malaria,  Nervous  Disease,  Kidney  Diseases,  Female  Cum- 
plaiuts.  Insomnia,  Dysentry,  ParalysiP,  Rickets,  Scrofula,  Consumption  in  the  first  f'tapre.  Liver  Disease.  Die- 
eases  of  the  Bowels,  Sciatica,  Spinal  Diseases,  Kupture,  Stricture,  and  all  Chronic  Diseases. 

Prices  and  terms  within  reach  ot  all.    Consultation  and  advice  free  to  all  at  the  office  or  by  lettsr. 


$5 


AA  A   Month,  Medicines  Free,  for  all  Ca- 
'^      tarrhal  Chronic  Diseases. 

OFFICE  HOURS:  Daily,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  in. 
Every  Evening,  7  to 8 p.m.  -Sundays,  10  a  ni. 
to  noon. 


IF  YOU  LIVE  OUT  OP  TOWN 
1  I  /  J-)  I  T^  J~*    Urs.    Shores    &    Shores    for 
V  V  1  V  1    1    L^   their  new  symptom  list  and 
get  their  advice  free. 
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Riley,  Eugene  Field  and  many  others.      Standard  works   of 

'^    Bulwer,   Dickens,  Scott,  Elliott  and  Cooper.     Poems  that  will 

make  you  dream  of  paradise,  and  science  for  the  sciontific.   All 

tastes  can  be  suited  at  all  times  from  our  complete  assortment. 

Among  the  great  books  of  the  day  we  have 

"DAVID    HARUM," 

"WHEN   KNIGHTHOOD   WAS   IN   FLOWER," 
"DAY'S   WORK," 
"AYLWIN," 

"THE   MURDER   OF  DELICIA," 
"THE  GADFLY,"   ETC. 


HAMMOCKS 

liapge   flssoptment.      Elegant  Goods.       ppom   $1  to  $5  Each. 

GEORGE  Q.  CANNON  &  SONS  CO., 

leading  Book  House  of  the  State.       ll  &  13  Main  St.,  Salt  Late  Citj. 


UTAH  COAL 

CASTLE  GATE  J^ 
and  WINTER  QUARTERS 

LUMP,  NUT  AND  SLACK. 


Anthracite  All  Sizes. 


D.J.SHARP,  Agt., 

73  S.  Main  St.  Telephone  429 

(When  writing    please 


There's  Only 

One  Railroad 

That  operates  its  trains  on  the  famous  block 
system  between  Omaha  and  Chicago; 

That  lights  its  trains  by  electricity  throughout; 

That  uses  the  celebrated  electric  berth  reading 
lamp; 

And  that  road  is  the 

CHICAGO,  MILWAUKEE, 

&  ST.  PAUL. 

It  also  operates  steam-heated  vestibuled  trains, 
carrying  the  latest  private  compartment 
cars,  library  buffet  smoking  cars,  and  palace 
drawing-room  sleepers. 

Parlor  cars,  free  reclining  chair  cars  and  the  very 
best  dining  car  service. 

For  lowest  rates  to  any  point  east,  apply  to  ticket 

agents,  or  address 

L.  L.  DOWNING, 

Commercial  Agt. 

lis  South,  West  Temple  St.,  Salt  L«k«  City. 

mention  this  paper.") 


SAYS 

"For  daily  use  it  not  oaly  imparts  a  soft, 
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This  is  an  annual  event 
with  us,  scheduled  for  ist 
week  in  June  each  year, 
and  represents  our  entire 
stock  of  undermuslins  for 
women  and  children;  and 
this  season  includes  all 
infant's  wear.  The  good- 
ness of  these  garments 
has  made  them  famous, 
and  no  news  we  print 
through  out  the  year  calls 
forth  a  greater  demon- 
stration of  public  appre- 
ciation. Thousands  of  garments  now  for  this  June  selling  all  marked  from  20  per  cent  up 
cent  off. 
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A  Child's  Life  of  Our  Savior, 


Just  Published  H 


ff 


An|ExceIlent  Tex:  Book  for     nt«rme- 

diate  Classes  in  Sunday  Schools 

and  Primary' Associations. 

PARENTS,  teachers  and  children  will 
be  pleased  to  hear  that  we  have 
issued  Irom  our  press  a  new  book, 
entitled  "A  Childe'  Life  of  Our  Savior," 
by  Elder  Wm.  A.  Morton,  author  of  the 
"Gospel  Piimer,'  "Primary  Helper," 
etc. 

This  latest  publication  has  received  the 
approval  of  the  t  hurch  Auihorities  and 
has  bem  carefully  revised  by  Elder  J. 
M.  l-jodahl,  who  spent  considerable  time 
as  a  missionary  in  ihe  land  of  Palestine. 
The  book,  consisting  of  I16  pages,  is 
wri' ten  in  a  very  interesting  style;  it  is 
printed  in  new  type  throughout,  and 
bound  in  full  cloth,  limp. 

In  the  forepart  of  the  volume  is  a 
beautifully  Coloied  Map  ot  Palestine 
in  the  time  ot  ».  hrist,  so  that  the  child- 
ren can  locate  the  different  cities,  towns 
and  villages  which  the  Savior  visited, 
and  in  which  He  performed,  so  many 
mighty  works. 

The  book  will  be  ready  for  mailing  on 
or  before  June  1st,  and  will  be  sent, 
postpaid,  for  20  cents. 

Send  orders  to 

GEO.  Q.  GANNON  &  SONS  CO., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY. 
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THE   ALHAHBRA   AND   ITS    COURT  OF 
LIONS. 


One  of  the  most  noted  ruins  in  the 
world  covers  the  ground  once  occupied 
by  the  fortress  and  residence  of  the 
Moorish  monarch  of  Granada — the  famous 
Alhambra,  immortalized  in  tradition, 
song  and  story.  It  is  more  than  six 
hundred  and  fifty  years  since  the  great 
structure  was  begun,  and  five  hundred 
and  fifty  since  it  was  finished.  A  little 
over  a  hundred  years  after  this,  its 
spoliation  and  destruction  had  com- 
menced, the  expulsion  of  the  Moors  from 
Spain  being  cotemporaneous  with  the 
discovery  of  America  by  Columbus. 
Ferdinand  and  Isabella  were  thus  doing 
their  best  to  extinguish  and  wipe  out  the 
old,  while  they  were  also  opening  up  and 
taking  every  advantage  of  the  new. 
Their  successors  continued  the  desecra- 
tion of  the  matchless  building,  until, 
through  vandalism,  ill  taste  of  its  pos- 
sessors, the  dire  results  of  war,  and  fin- 
ally in  1821  an  eartftquake,  the  ancient 
pile  was  little  more  than  a  wreck.  In 
1862  a  restoration  was  undertaken,  and 
although  the  suras  of  money  devoted  to 
this  purpose  were  insufficient,  the  work, 
with  many  interruptions,  has  gone  on 
until  very  recently. 

Within  a  space  of  thirty-five  acres, 
enclosed  by    a    strong    wall,    stands    the 


palace.  Its  outer  walls  were  of  sun- 
dried  bricks  of  fine  gravel  and  clay,  red- 
dish in  color,  whence  its  name;  "Alham- 
bra" signifying  in  Arabic  "the  red." 
The  exterior  is  not  conspicuous  for 
beauty,  being  severe  and  almost  forbid- 
ding in  its  plainness.  But  this  was  a 
common  habit  with  Moorish  architects: 
they  made  the  interior  all  the  more 
elaborate  and  splendid,  and  the  effect 
was  heightened  by  contrast  with  the  bare 
and  unadorned  outside.  Surely  this 
masterpiece  of  man's  skill  in  artistic 
effects  gives  evidence  of  the  taste  and 
luxury  of  its  builders.  The  beauty  of 
its  decoratioas  is  exquisite  and  its  halls 
and  courts  are  of  gorgeous  splendor. 
The  Moorish  poets  described  Granada 
as  a  terrestrial  paradise,  and  in  such  a 
paradise  this  palace  was  a  fitting  abode 
for  the  voluptuous  rulers— a  residence 
most  delicious  it  must  have  been;  sur- 
rounding it  were  gardens  fragrant  with 
orange  and  myrtle,  while  sparkling  foun- 
tains and  soft  couches  invited  and  lulled 
to  a  luxurious  repose. 

We  shall  not  attempt  a  detailed  de- 
scription of  the  edifice,  nor  a  recital 
of  its  history.  Washington  Irving, 
Prescott  the  historian,  and  others,  have 
left  little  to  be  ventured  in  this  respect 
by  feebler  pens.  A  reading  of  their 
works  is  recommended.  For  the  pur- 
pose of  this  article  it  will  be    enough  to 
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refer  to  but  two  or  three  of  the  build- 
ing's main  features.  Among  these  is  the 
Court  of  the  Lions,  one  of  the  most  cele- 
brated courts  of  the  palace.  It  is  one 
hundred  and  six- 
teen feet  in 
length  by  sixty 
six  in  breadth, 
surrounded  b>  a 
low  gallery  sup- 
ported on  one 
hundred  and 
twenty  -four 
wh  i  t  e  marble 
columns.  A  pa 
vilion  projects 
into  the  court 
at  each  extrem- 
ity, with  filigree 
walls  and  light 
domed  roof, 
elaborately  or 
namented.  The 
square  is  pa\ed 
with  colored 
tiles,  and  the 
colonnade  with 
white  marble, 
while  the    walls 

are  covered  fi\e 

feet  up  from  the 

ground    with 

blue  and  'yellow 

tiles,       with      a 

border        above 

and    below    en- 
amelled blue 

and  gold.      The 

columns       sup 

porting  the  roof 

and  Igallery   are 

irregularl}' 

placed,    with    a 

view  to  artistic' effect;    and  the  general 

form  of  the  piers,    arches    and    pillars  is 

most    graceful.       They   are    adorned    by 


varieties  of  foliage,  etc.;  about  each  arch 
there  is  a  large  square  of  arabesques; 
and  over  the  pillars  is  another  square 
of  exquisite  filigree  work.      In  the  center 


of  the  court  is  the  celebrated  Fountain 
of  Lions,  a  magnificent  alabaster  basin 
supported  by  the  figures  of  twelve  lions 
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in  white  marble,  not  designed  with 
sculptural  accuracy,  but  as  emblems  of 
strength  and  courage.  When  the  fountain 
was  in  good  order  a  great  volume  of 
water  was  thrown  up,  which  fell  into  the 
basin,  passed  through  the  lions,  and  is- 
sued from  their  mouths.  It  is  tliis 
famous  court  which  is  represented  on 
the  preceding  page. 

Another  point  of  interest  is  the  Hall 
of  the  Abencerrages,  deriving  its  name 
from  a  legend  which  tells  how  Boabdil, 
the  last  king  of  the  Moors,  invited  the 
chiefs  of  that  illustrious  tribe  to  a  ban- 
quet and  massacred  them  all.  This  room 
is  a  perfect  square,  and  has  a  lofty  dome 
with  trellised  windows  at  the  base.  The 
Hall  of  the  Ambassadors  is  the  largest 
in  the  palace,  being  also  square,  with  a 
height  of  seventy-five  feet  to  the  center 
of  the  dome.  This  was  the  grand  re- 
ception room,  and  in  a  prominent  part 
of  it  was  placed  the  throne  of  the  sultan. 

Concluding  our  article  with  that  which 
might  have  been  deemed  more  appro- 
priate as  a  beginning,  let  us  glance  at 
the  chief  entrance  to  the  palace,  called 
the  "Gate  of  Judgment" — a  massive 
archway,  surmounted  by  a  square  tower 
sixty-two  feet  high,  which,  while  serving 
as  an  outwork  of  the  fortress  and  as  an 
entrance  hall  to  the  palace,  was  princi- 
pally used  as  an  open-air  court  of  justice, 
according  to  the  patriarchal  custom  of 
the  east.  Through  this  gate  the  way 
leads  to  the  I'laza,  where  rises  the  Alca- 
zaba,  the  ruined  fortress  of  the  Alham- 
bra,  where  the  Christian  flag  was  first 
hoisted  on  the  expulsion  of  the  Moors 
in  14'.)2. 

Spain's  recent  troubles  both  at  home 
and  abroad  may  prevent  the  continuance 
of  the  work  of  restoration  to  which  al- 
lusion has  been  made.  Such  a  result 
would  be  matter  of  regret,  for  the 
Alhambra    is    justly  regarded    as   one  of 


the  most  beautiful  and  interesting  struc- 
tures in   the  world. 


THE   PRINCIPALITY  OF   LIECHTENSTEIN. 


One  of  the  smallest  and  happiest  states 
in  the  world  celebrates  this  year  the  two 
hundredth  anniversary  of  its  foundation. 

The  principality  of  Liechtenstein  has 
no  debts  and  no  soldiers,  and  whilst  other 
states  pay  a  big  civil  list  to  their  sov- 
ereigns, this  monarch  pays  for  the  pleas- 
ure of  being  a  regular  reigning  prince, 
and  if  the  budget  shows  a  deficit,  he 
makes  it  up  out  of  his  own  pocket.  Thus 
Prince  John  as  well  as  his  nine  thousand 
four  hundred  and  thirty-four  subjects  are 
equally  happy  and  content.  Some 
amusing  episodes  are  related  in  a  Ger- 
man paper  from  the  history  of  the  tiny 
state. 

The  notabilities  of  the  capital,  Vaduz, 
in  ISK;  sent  a  deputation  to  Prince  John 
I,  and  informed  him  with  republican 
frankness  that  they  had,  it  was  true, 
nothing  to  say  against  being  governed 
by  him,  but  that  they  would  not  pay  for 
it,  especially  as  he  was  very  rich.  They 
would  also  rather  keep  the  fifty  men  and 
the  drummer  at  home — the  prince  was 
obliged  to  supply  these  for  the  federal 
army — as  they  could  be  better  employed 
there. 

His  serene  highness  was  an  exceed- 
ingly rich  man,  and  said.  "Dear  chil- 
dren, I  do  not  want  your  money,  and  will 
gladly  govern  for  nothing.  1  will  also 
leave  you  your  fift)'  m»n  and  the  drum- 
mer, and  procure  them  from  somewhere 
else  for  the  federal  army  out  of  my  own 
pocket." 

Things  went  on  like  this  till  1S;!(), 
when  Prince  Aloysius  I  ascenilcd  the 
throne.  The  natives  of  N'aduz  did  not  mind 
spending  a  little  money  on  this  occasion. 
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They  set  up  a  triumphal  arch,  had  illu- 
minations, and  let  off  several  dollars' 
worth  of  fireworks.  Afterwards  the  wise 
men  of  Vaduz  laid  their  heads  together, 
and  thus  spake:  "We  have  set  up  tri- 
umphal arches,  let  off  fireworks,  and 
have  altogether  been  to  a  not  inconsider- 
able expense  during  the  visits  of  his  se- 
rene highness  for  hunting  parties  and 
other  princely  pleasures.  So  we  have 
not  yet  got  him  for  nothing.  In  any 
case  he  seems  to  enjoy  ruling  over  us. 
Let  us  lay  the  matter  before  him  prop- 
erl)'. "  A  deputation  was  dispatched, 
which  set  forth  its  complaint  with  much 
energy  of  language.  It  was  pointed  out 
to  him  that  he  ought  to  pay  for  the  priv- 
ilege of  ruling.  The  good  monarch  was 
quite  touched,  and  promised  an  indem- 
nification. They  concluded  a  bargain 
with  him  for  a  3'early  payment,  and  he 
paid  it  with  exemplary  punctuality. 
With  this  the  Liechtensteiners  had 
gained  a  political  position  unparalleled 
either  in  the  past  or  in  the  present.  In- 
stead of  paying  for  their  government  they 
had  rot  only  had  it  free  of  charge,  but 
were  indemnified  for  allowing  themselves 
to  be  governed.  Could  they  expect 
more? 

They  did.  Prince  John  II  of  Liech- 
tenstein said  one  morning  to  himself: 
"This,  my  capital  of  Vaduz,  is  extremely 
slow.  I  have  money  enough,  and  will 
live  with  it  in  the  imperial  city  of  Vi- 
enna. "  So  Prince  John  II  went  to  Vienna, 
built  a  magnificent  palace  there,  and  en- 
joyed his  life  in  it.  The  governing  he 
entrusted  to  a  minister.  But  the  Liech- 
tensteiners of  Vaduz  again  laid  their 
heads  together,  and  said  to  one  another, 
"Let  us  send  a  deputation  to  Vienna, 
and  submit  our  complaints  to  our  most 
gracious  lord."  So  one  mornin-g,  when 
the  prince  was  scarcely  out  of  bed,  a 
dozen     of    the     most     distinguished  Va- 


duzers  put  in  their  appearance.  "Your 
highness  has  enormous  sums  of  money, 
and  you  spend  a  good  lot  of  it  here  in 
Vienna,  so  that  we  lose  all  profit  from 
it.  We,  therefore,  beg  your  serene  high- 
ness to  live  at  least,  every  year,  six 
months  in  our  beloved  Vaduz;  we  shall 
even  then  be  losers,  but  we  will  make 
some  allowance.  Therefore,  give  us  at 
least  half  of  your  presence,  and  a  little 
additional  present,  namely,  a  constitu- 
tion." Prince  John  II  agreed  to  this  also 
and  to  the  constitution  to  boot,  accord- 
ing the  Liechtensteiners  the  right  to 
elect  fifteen  deputies.  Is  it  necessary 
to  add  that  these  also  are  paid  by  the 
prince? 


FEARFUL  FIGHT  WITH  A  PANTHER. 


In  1862  a  most  interesting  volume  of 
escapes  and  adventures  was  published 
by  a  French  explorer  and  hunter,  Bom- 
bonnel  by  name.  He  had  formerly  been 
librarian  of  Dijon,  France,  but  after- 
wards devoted  himself  to  the  hunting  of 
leopards  and  panthers  in  Africa,  as 
others  of  his  countrymen  had  to  the 
pursuit  of  lions  and  other  large  game  of 
the  "dark  continent.  '  The  artist  has  re- 
produced one  of  the  most  thrilling  of 
these  adventures,  "a  duel  in  the  dark;" 
and  for  the  description  of  it  we  can  do 
no  better  than  quote  the  hunter's  own 
words: 

"It  was  eight  o'clock  at  night;  we 
were  dining,  and  during  our  meal  dis- 
cussing our  projects  for  the  morrow, 
when  there  arrived,  quite  out  of  breath, 
an  Arab  belonging  to  the  tribe  of  Ben- 
Assenat.  He  told  me  that  at  sunset  a 
panther  came  and  carried  off  a  goat  in 
the  presence  of  the  goat-herd,  and  that 
he  had  seen  it  enter  a  ravine,  where  it 
was  certain  to  be  found.  I  was  too 
anxious  to  meet  the  beast  to  hesitate  an 
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instant;  dinner  was  left  unfinished,  and 
a  rush  was  made  at  once  to  my  weapons, 
notwithstanding  the  representations  of 
several  who  wished  to  detain  me,  by 
observing  that  the  night  was  very  dark 
and  the  weather  bad;  but  knowing  that 
the  moon  rose  at  ten  o'clock,  and  that  I 
ought  to  be  with  the  tribe  before  that 
hour,  I  started. 

"The  man  who  conducted  me,  in  his 
endeavors  to  make  a  short  cut,  went 
along  narrow  tracks,  and  often 
through  the  brushwood.  My  hunting- 
knife  bumped  against  my  legs  and 
caught  in  the  branches;  so,  to  get  it  out 
of  the  way,  I  pushed  it  round  my  waist- 
belt  behind,  instead  of  retaining  it  by 
my  side.  1  mention  this  fact  here,  al- 
though it  appears  of  but  little  import- 
ance; because,  as  will  be  seen  hereafter, 
it  was  the  means  to  which  I  owe  my  life. 

"On  reaching  the  tribe,  I  found  the 
Arabs  waiting  for  me.  For  a  decoy 
they  had  got  ready  a  goat  and  a  stake  to 
attach  it  to.  They  led  me  about  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  from  the  douar,  to  the 
margin  of  a  wide  and  deep  ravine. 
Here  they  halted  and  explained:  'The 
panther  is  inside  there;  in  this  small 
thicket  place  yourself;  we  will  go  and 
fix  the  lure.'  I  was  very  much  sur- 
prised they  had  chosen  such  a  convenient 
position  for  me,  and  one  which  I  could 
not  have  found  without  great  difficulty. 
The  ground  was  an  inclined  plane, 
which  descended  by  a  soinewhat  steep 
slope  to  the  ravine,  on  the  brink  of 
which,  facing  from  it,  I  took  my  stand. 
The  Arabs  drove  in  the  stake  on  the 
higher  ground,  about  twenty  feet  from 
me,  and  there  tied  the  goat,  then,  wish- 
ing me  good  luck,  ran  off  with  all 
haste,  not  desiring  to  become  intimate 
with  the  dangerous  animal  they  believed 
to  be  in  the  vicinity. 

"I  had  seated    myself  in   the   thicket,   | 


and  had  not  drawn  my  hunting-knife 
from  its  sheath  to  lay  it  on  the  ground 
so  as  to  have  it  handy,  for  a  few 
minutes  had  scarcely  elapsed,  when, 
separating  the  slender  twigs  which 
might  impede  its  movements,  quicker 
than  lightning  the  marauder  fell  upon 
the  bait.  I  held  my  breath,  and  hesi- 
tated firing,  hoping  the  moon  would 
afford  me  a  gleam  of  light;  a  delay  of 
some  seconds  thus  ensued,  tor  its  rays 
only  occasionally  showed  through  the 
dark  flitting  clouds. 

"But  what  was  my  astonishment  to 
see  the  panther  passing  by  me,  carrying 
off  the  goat  with  the  ease  of  a  cat  bear- 
ing off  a  mouse.  It  was  about  ten  feet 
from  me,  and  moving  directly  across; 
I  could  neither  distinguish  head  nor  tail, 
only  a  black  indistinct  mass.  *  »  * 
The  remembrance  of  my  thirty-four  un- 
successful nights  flashed  across  my  mind; 
impatience  carried  me  completely  away, 
and,  forgetting  all  prudent  resolucions, 
I  pulled  the  trigger. 

"My  gun,  a  twelve-bore,  was  loaded 
with  110  grains  of  powder  and  twenty- 
four  slugs.  The  object  of  my  aim  fell, 
uttering  guttural  roars,  at  the  same 
time  dropping  the  goat.  I  had  broken 
the  panther's  two  fore  paws;  yet  it  had 
not  seen  from  whence  the  shot  came, 
and  might  have  thought  that  the  goat 
had  exploded  in  his  jaws. 

"The  slightest  movement  on  my  part 
would  be  certain  to  attract  attention; 
common  sense  demanded  that  the  most 
complete  immobility  should  be  observed; 
but  fearing  a  surprise,  I  determined  to 
stand  up  in  my  hiding-place  to  see  over 
it,  and  be  the  better  prepared  for  results. 
In  rising,  a  branch  caught  the  hood  of 
my  cloak  and  threw  it  down  on  my 
shoulder.  This  was  another  of  the 
providential  chances  to  which  I  owe  my 
life. 
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"The.  wily  brute,  now  alarmed,  did 
not  utter  a  cry  or  a  sound,  but  fixed  its 
attention  on  the  thicket  and'  listened. 
A  few  moments  passed,  and  I,  hearing 
and  seeing  nothing,  thought  thej  foe 
dead. 


"Crouching,  and  using  every  possible 
precaution,  I  issued  from  my  shelter, 
carrying  my  gun  with  the  barrels  de- 
pressed and  my  finger  on  the  second 
trigger.  As  soon  as  I  was  perceived 
the  panther    made  a  spring    of    ten    feet 
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towards  me.  I  aimed  at  its  head;  but 
the  rapidity  with  which  it  came  was  so 
great,  and  the  darkness  so  intense,  that 
I  n:issed — my  ball  entering  the  ground, 
and  the  fire  from  my  piece  singeing  the 
hair  on  its  neck. 

"The  terrible  brute  now  threw  itself 
upon  me,  and  bore  me  to  the  ground  in- 
an  instant.  I  fell  underneath  on  my 
back,  with  my  shoulders  caught  in  the 
brush  that  had  served  me  as  a  place  of 
concealment.  First  my  foe  attempted 
to  strangle  me,  and  fi.xing  upon  my  neck, 
tore  at  it  in  indescribable  rage.  This 
was  fortunately  protected  by  the  collar 
and  thick  hood  of  my  cloak. 

"With  my  left  hand  I  endeavored  to 
defend  myself  and  push  off  my  assailant, 
while  with  the  right  I  made  desperate 
efforts  to  grasp  the  hunting-knife  that 
lay  under  me.  The  former  it  bit  through 
and  through,  notwithstanding  the  woolen 
sleeve  that  covered  it;  it  also  gnawed 
my  face  horribly:  one  of  the  fangs  of 
the  upper  jaw  tore  my  forehead  and 
went  through  my  nose;  the  other  fang 
entered  at  the  corner  of  the  left  eye  and 
broke  my  cheek  bone.  Incapable  of  re- 
sisting with  one  hand,  I  abandoned  the 
useless  search  for  my  knife,  and  with 
my  two  hands,  I  convulsively  grasped 
my  assailant  by  the  neck.  It  then 
seized  me  across  the  face,  and  driving 
its  formidable  teeth  into  the  flesh, 
smashed  the  whole  of  my  jaw.  The 
noise  thus  caused  sounded  so  painfully 
that  I  thought  my  brains  were  being 
crushed  out.  My  face  was  in  its  mouth, 
fiom  whence  issued  a  burning,  infected 
breath  that  stifled  me.  Still  I  clung  to 
the  foe  by  the  neck,  which  was  as  large 
and  hard  as  the  trunk  of  a  tree,  and  at 
length,  with  the  strength  of  despair,  I 
was  enabled  to  thrust  away  its  horrible 
head  from  mine.  It  then  seized  me  by 
the  left  arm,  and  bit  four  times  through 


the  elbow.  Without  the  large  amount 
of  clothing  with  which  it  was  covered, 
It  must  have  been  crushed  like  a  piece 
of  glass. 

"All  this  time  I  was  lying  on  my 
back  on  the  extreme  brink  of  the  ravine, 
my  legs  above  and  head  downwards. 

'The  panther  tried  a  second  time  to 
take  me  by  the  face;  I  resisted;  but  my 
strength  was  all  but  exhausted.  Making 
a  movement  to  better  my  position,  it 
clutched  my  head.  Gathering  all  the 
strength  and  determination  that  yet 
remained  for  a  final  effort,  I  disengaged 
myself,  leaving  my  wadded  cloth  cap  in 
its  jaws.  I  had  thrown  the  brute  from 
me  so  vigorousl)'  that  it  slipped  over 
the  steep  slope;  the  two  front  paws 
being  broken,  it  could  not  check  itself, 
so  went  crashing  headlong,  at  the 
same  time  roaring,   into  the  ravine. 

"At  last  released,  though  not  a 
moment  too  soon,  I  relieved  myself,  by 
spitting  out  four  of  my  teeth  and  a  mass 
of  blood  that  filled  my  mouth.  Entirely 
given  up  to  the  fury  which  possessed 
me,  burning  for  vengeance,  I  seized  my 
hunting-knife,  and,  not  knowing  where 
the  brute  had  gone,  sought  him  on  every 
side,  to  recommence  the  struggle  (for  I 
did  not  believe  I  could  long  survive  my 
woundS).  It  was  in  this  position  that 
the  Arabs  found  me. 

"They  told  me  that  they  heard  the 
panther  quite  distinctly,  and  that  its 
roars  made  their  flesh  creep;  that  they 
had  no  doubt  as  to  its  combat  with  me, 
but  that  they  imagined  it  roared  because 
of  its  wounds,  so  they  judged  it  best  not 
to  sally  forth  until  the  sounds  ceased. 

"The  thirst  of  revenge,  and  especially 
the  mortification  I  experienced  at  not 
being  the  victor  in  a  battle  which  I  had 
sought,  dominated  over  me  to  such  a 
degree  that  I  did  all  I  could  to  find  my 
antagonist,   determined  either  to  kill    or 
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be  killed.  But  the  Arabs  dragged  me 
to  their  douar,  where  they  tried  to  bathe 
my  £ace  and  bandage  my  wounds;  but  I 
would  not  allow  them,  and  at  once  pro- 
ceeded to  the  farm  of  Corso,  which  I 
reached  at  midnight.  Judge  of  the  as- 
tonishment of  all  its  inhabitants,  who 
the  same  evening  had  seen  me  start  off 
strong  and  well,  when  they  beheld  me 
in  my  mangled  condition. 

"At  my  desire,  the  man  who  had 
carried  me  there  on  his  mule  went  at 
once  to  Algiers  for  Doctor  Bodichon, 
one  of  my  intimate  friends,  in  whose 
skill  I  had  entire  confidence. 

"While  the  people  at  the  farm  were 
lavishing  upon  me  their  attentions,  with 
an  intelligence  and  good  will  which  I 
shall  remember  all  my  life,  I  asked  for 
a  looking  glass.  But  they  were  afraid 
to  gratify  me,  and  pretended  not  to  be 
able  to  find  one.  I,  however,  took  a 
candle,  and  in  spite  of  all  they  could  say 
went  to  a  mirror.  My  left  cheek  was 
torn  and  lay  in  my  mouth,  leaving  the 
bone  broken  and  exposed;  the  frontal 
bone  could  also  be  seen  for  a  space  of 
more  than  three  inches;  with  regard  to 
my  poor  nose,  which  was  formerly 
aquiline,  it  was  flattened,  lacerated,  and 
smashed  in  a  fearful  manner. 

"Those  who  surrounded  me  were  very 
sad,  and  less  composed  than  myself.  I 
read  in  tneir  faces  that  they  thought  me 
a  dead  man;  but  I  tried  to  reassure  them, 
by  telling  them  that  the  heart  was  still 
sound  and  cheerful.  Previous  to  this  I  had 
often  said  that  the  happiest  day  of  my 
life  would  be  that  on  which,  armed  with 
only  my  hunting  knife,  I  should  en- 
counter a  wounded  panther  or  lion,  so 
much  did  I  reckon  on  the  vigor  of  my 
arm. 

"Now  when  I  read,  or  am  told,  of  the 
larger  Carnivora  being  killed  with  hatch- 
ets and  daggers,  I    can    scarcely  forbear 


laughing.  Is  it  possible  to  attack  suc- 
cessfully with  any  other  weapon  than  a 
gun  such  a  powerful  and  agile  animal  as 
a  panther,  a  brute  weighing  from  two  to 
four  hundred  pounds,  and  whose  weight 
is  more  than  quadrupled  by  the  length 
and  impetuosity  of  its  bound;  a  brute  that 
falls  upon  you  with  the  rapidity  of  light- 
ning, and  before  there  is  time  to  make  a 
movement  of  defense?  Where  is  the 
Hercules  capable  of  resisting  such  a 
shock? 

"Notwithstanding  the  providential 
chance  that  placed  me  on  the  slippery 
margin  of  the  ravine,  and  also  notwith- 
standing the  other  favorable  circumstances 
that  protected  me,  if  my  late  foe  had  not 
been  deprived  of  the  use  of  its  fore  feet, 
I  must  have  been  lost.  Even  in  the  con" 
dition  in  which  it  was,  if  I  had  been  able 
to  seize  my  knife,  I  could  not  have  pre- 
vented it  retaining  hold  of  me.  On  the 
one  hand,  I  could  not  have  had  strength 
to  push  it  off;  and  on  the  other,  I  should 
not  have  been  able  to  kill  it  quick  enough 
to  prevent  its  terrible  jaws  from  man- 
gling me.  It  will  be  seen,  then,  how  for- 
tune favored  me.  If  from  such  a  fearful 
struggle  I  came  off  with  my  life,  it  is  be- 
cause I  was  as  desperate  in  defending 
myself  as  the  animal  was  savage  in  at- 
tacking me;  but,  above  everything,  I  owe 
my  preservation  to  God." 


DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION 
DEPARTMENT. 

The  Sunday  School  Union  Board  have 
just  approved  of  a  new  Bible  Chart, 
which  will  be  prepared  and  issued  at  an 
early  day;  the  Board  also  authorized  the 
publication  of  a  Chronological  Chart  of 
Nephite  and  Lamanite  history.  The 
chart  is  the  work  of  Elder  George  Rey- 
nolds,   and    will    be    printed    in    colors 
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after  the  style,  somewhat,  of  the  Adams 
Synchronological  Chart  of  the  world's 
history.  It  will  be  a  valuable  addition  to 
our  Sunday  School  literature. 


Teachers  and  officers  of  the  Sunday 
Schools  would  do  well  to  remember  that 
the  Sunday  School  Board,  some  time 
ago,  issued  a  very  complete  roll  book 
lor  Sunday  School  officers  and  teachers. 
It  can  be  secured  by  sending  in  an 
order  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Board, 
408  Templeton  Building,  Salt  Lake  City. 
No  school    should  be  without  this  book. 


The  members  of  the  Sunda3'  School 
Union  Board  are  making  preparations 
for  the  Jubilee,  which  will  be  held  in 
October  and  December  next.  Histories 
of  every  school  in  the  Church  are  being 
prepared,  and  many  have  already  been 
completed  and  sent  in  to  the  General 
Secretary.  It  is  desired,  however,  that 
those  schools  that  are  behind  in  prepar- 
ing and  sending  in  these  histories  should 
attend  to  the  work  immediately,  as  there 
will  be  much  work  to  do  concerning 
them  after  they  have  all  been  received. 
It  is  the  purpose  to  keep  in  the  general 
office  these  histories,  in  bound  volumes, 
so  that  at  a  minute's  notice  the  date  of 
organization  and  general  history  of  a 
school  can  be  found.  It  will  be  not  only 
a  convenience  to  the  General  Board, 
but  of  benefit  to  every  school  in  the 
Church,  and  i:  will  be  a  great  safeguard 
in  case  of  the  destruction  of  the  original 
records  of  any  school. 


this  Sunday  School,  which  is,  more  or 
less,  under  the  immediate  supervision 
of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union 
Board.  Elder  Thomas  C.  Griggs,  in 
behalf  of  the  Board,  presented  the 
pupils  witn  a  number  of  gifts,  in  recog- 
nition of  their  faithfulness.  A  young 
lady  mute  expressed  in  beautiful  lan- 
guage, on  the  black-board,  the  apprecia- 
tion of  the  pupils  for  the  remembrances 
of  the  Board,  and  all  present  exhibited 
their  approval  by  uplifted  hands  and 
nodding  heads.  Testimonies  were  borne 
by  the  blind,  and  silent  exercises  were 
performed  by  the  deaf  and  dumb.  Alto- 
gether the  affair  was  enjoyable  and 
shows  that  the  brethren  engaged  in  that 
school  are  working  in  the  right  direction. 


It  may  be  interesting  to  Sunday  School 
workers  generally  to  know  that  the 
Latter-day  Saints  have  a  flourishing 
Sunday  School  made  up  from  the  pupils 
of  the  State  institution  for  the  blind 
and  the  deaf  and  dumb,  inOgden.  Avery 
pleasing    event    took    place    recently    in 


At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Board  it 
was  decided  that,  when  all  the  members 
of  the  superintendency  of  a  Sunday 
School  are  knowingly  absent  from  the 
school,  they  should  appoint  someone  to 
take  charge;  failing  to  do  this,  the  sec- 
retary should  call  the  school  to  order 
and  then  the  senior  Wiale  teacher  of  the 
Theological  Class  who  may  be  present 
should  take  charge  of  the  school.  Pro- 
viding he  holds  the  necessary  Priest- 
hood, and  the  Bishop  is  absent,  and 
there  is  no  one  present  who  has  been 
appointed  by  him  to  attend  to  the 
matter,  the  senior  teacher  under  such 
conditions  should  also  attend  to  the 
administration  of  the  Sacrament. 


Elder  John  Hafen,  under  the  direction 
of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union 
Board,  has  made  a  sketch  of  the  build- 
ing in  which  the  first  Sunday  School  in 
Salt  Lake  City  was  organized  by  the 
late  Richard  Ballantyne.  The  manner 
of  making  the  picture  was  unique: 
Elders  Summerhays  and  Hafen,  with  a 
short-hand    reporter,    visited    Elder   Bal 
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lantyne  during  his  fatal  illness  and  re- 
ceived from  him  a  detailed  statement, 
in  every  particular,  of  the  house  referred 
to.  Size,  shape,  material,  surroundings 
and  everything  about  it  were  detailed, 
and  Brother  Hafen  made  sketches  of 
the  building,  and  Elder  Ballantyne  sug- 
gested changes  until  the  picture  of  the 
house  was  finally  approved  by  him. 
The  picture  is  now  in  the  office  of  the 
Deseret  Sunday  School  Union,  and  may 
be  printed  in  the  near  future. 


THE  BROWN  BOYS'  FARH. 

CHAPTER    VI. 


A  Prayer  of  Gratitude. 

When  the  boys  did  not  return  to  the 
Knowles  ranch  as  they  had  promised, 
those  good  people  grewvery  uneasy,  and 
as  soon  as  the  snow  was  sufficiently 
crusted  Mrs.  Knowles  insisted  on  her  hus- 
band's going  over  to  their  place  to  see 
what  had  happened,  and  he  insisted  on 
her  going  too.  Between  the  two  farms 
the  crust  of  snow  was  heavy  enough  for 
them  to  drive  a  team.  They  first  thought 
of  snowshoeing,  but  Mr.  Knowles  would 
not  consent  to  his  wife's  undertaking 
such  a    long  journey  with  her  lame  foot. 

"We  will  be  gone  several  days.  What 
will  become  of  the  stock?  You  had  bet- 
ter go  alone,  and  I  will  stay  and  take 
care  of  everything,"  said  Mrs.  Knowles 
as  they  discussed  their  plans. 

"And  do  you  think  I  would  leave  you 
in  this  wilderness,  alone?  You  don't 
know  me  yet,  my  dear,  if  we  have  been 
married  twenty  years.  I'll  fix  the  stock 
up  the  best  I  can  before  we  leave  and 
trust  they  will  survive  till  we  return.  If 
they  do  not,  it  cannot  be  helped.  Those 
boys  are  of  more  importance  than  all  the 
'critters'  in  the  countiy. " 


Before  they  started  Mr.  Knowles  went 
to  the  barn  to  take  a  last  look  at  every- 
thing. The  cows  looked  at  him  with 
gentle  eyes.  When  he  spoke  to  them 
and  patted  their  sleek  coats  they  rubbed 
their  heads  affectionately  against  his  arm. 

"Now,  my  friends,  "he  gaid,  as  though 
speaking  to  human  beings,  "I  am  going 
away,  and  you  must  take  care  of  your- 
selves till  I  come  back.  Betty,  I  leave 
the  rest  in  your  care.  You  know  where 
the  spring  is,  and  when  you  take  the 
family  to  water,  be  sure  to  fasten  the 
doors  when  you  come  in  again,  so  no 
wild  animals  will  get  you.  And  you 
fellows,"  he  continued  turning  to  his  fine 
roosters,  "you  look  after  your  biddies 
and  hustle  around  here  and  hunt  for  the 
grain  I  have  scattered  in  the  straw. 
Work  and  keep  from  freezing." 

While  he  talked,  the  cows  blinked 
wisely,  and  the  chickens  hopped  around 
him  and  cocked  their  heads  knowingly, 
as  much  as  to  say, 

"We're  smart  enough.  You  need  not 
worry. " 

The  barns  were  made  of  heavy  logs, 
and  were  warm  and  comfortable.  There 
was  plenty  of  feed  within  reach,  and  the 
spring  would  not  freeze,  no  matter  how 
cold  the  weather  became,  so  the  animals 
would  not  suffer,  for  Betty  had  been 
taught  to  open  and  shut  the  door  and 
lead  the  way  of  the  others  to  water. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Knowles  sat  in  the  bed 
of  the  wagon  box,  which  was  heaped  with 
provisions,  hot  rocks,  blankets  and  bear 
skins.  They  were  so  bundled  up  that  it 
seemed  impossible  for  the  cold  to  reach 
them. 

It  was  too  cold  for  them  to  talk, so  they 
only  spoke  occasionally  to  keep  them- 
selves awake. 

As  far  as  they  could  see  was  the  un- 
broken whiteness, —cold  and  silent.  The 
horses     trotted     briskly    along    over    the 
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frozen  snow.  Had  they  broken  through 
the  heav)'  crust,  they  would  have  floun- 
dered in  the  soft  snow  beneath,  five  feet 
deep.  But  the  severe  frosts  had  made 
sleighing  safe.  There  were  no  land- 
marks to  guide  them,  everything  was 
covered  over.  Even  the  river,  if  it 
flowed  at  all,  flowed  deep  down  under  the 
ice  and  snow.  The  whole  country  was 
leveled,  up  to  the  mountains,  where  the 
pine  trees  reached  their  tall  heads  above 
the  surface.  The  sun  glinted  and  shim- 
mered on  the  snow  until  the  whole  world 
danced  and  shone  like  myriads  of  gaily 
dressed  nymphs  in  fairyland,  and  our 
friends  closed  their  eyes  which  were 
blinded  by  the  dazzling  light. 

"That  just  reminds  me  of  the  ginger- 
bread houses  with  thick,  luscious  frost- 
ing that  I  used  to  hear  about  when  I  was 
a  child.  Doesn't  it  look  just  as  if  you 
could  go  up  and  break  off  a  great  hunk 
and  eat  it  with  a  relish?"  said  Mr. 
Knowles,  as  they  drove  up  to  the  boys' 
home. 

The  snow  had  been  shoveled  away  from 
the  house  and  looked  like  great  battle- 
ments defending  a  very  small  fortress. 
With  the  thick,  white  coat  of  snow  over- 
hanging the  roof,  it  did  look  like  a 
heavily  frosted  cake. 

John  Evans  came  to  the  door  to  greet 
them.  They  were  as  surprised  to  see  him 
as  the  boys  had  been.  Not  waiting  to 
answer  their  questions  he  hurried  them 
into  the  house,  telling  them  of  the  boys' 
hunting  trip  from  which  they  had  not 
returned. 

"I  have  just  come  back  from  search- 
ing for  them,"  he  said  wearily,  "with  the 
vain  hope  that  I  had  missed  them  and 
that  they  had  got  home  before  me.  They 
have  been  gone  three  days  now,  and 
there  is  hardly  a  possibility  that  they 
are  still  living;  but  I  will  not  give  up  till 
I  find  them    dead    or    alive."     The  poor 


man  was  almost  frantic  with  grief  and 
remorse,  blaming  himself  for  permitting 
the  two  boys  to  go  on  such  a  trip  alone. 

He  was  overjoyed  at  seeing  his  unex- 
pected guests.  He  was  cheerful  and  al- 
most happy  he  said  now  that  the}'  had 
come.  As  soon  as  he  had  finished  his 
story  he  hastened  to  make  them  com- 
fortable. 

Mr.  Knowles  wanted  to  start  out  im- 
mediately in  search  of  their  young 
friends,  but  Evans  was  too  wise  to 
allow  it. 

"You  never  could  get  home  alive  your- 
self, if  you  should  go  now,  you  are  too 
nearly  used  up  with  your  cold  drive. 
Rest  today,  and  tomorrow  we  will  both 
start  out,  and  with  your  dear  wife  pray- 
ing for  us  here  at  home,  we'll  find  them 
I  know.  And  I  really  believe  now  that 
we  will  find  them  alive.  You  have  put 
new  courage  in  me.  I  never  was  so  glad 
to  see  anyone  in  my  life,  unless  the  boys 
themselves  had  come." 

The  remainder  of  the  day  was  not 
spent  in  resting,  however.  Both  men 
worked  with  all  their  strength  clearing 
away  the  snow  and  dragging  all  the  tim- 
ber they  had  at  hand  to  the  clearing  and 
stacking  it  high.  At  night  they  set  it  on 
fire,  and  as  the  great  flames  flashed  into 
the  black  sky,  they  prayed  that  the  dear 
boys  might  be  guided  by  its  light,  and 
come  safely  home. 

No  one  in  the  house  slept  that  night 
more  than  to  doze  for  a  moment  in  a 
chair,  and  in  the  morning  the  two  men 
began  their  trip  into  the  mountains.  All 
day  long  they  continued  the  search  en- 
ergetically and  courageously,  but  with 
hope  slowly  dying  from  their  hearts.  They 
were  to  return  home  at  night  in  any  case, 
and  so,  late  in  the  afternoon,  they  began 
their  journey  home,  sick  at  heart.  On 
the  way  down  the  mountains  they  came 
upon  a  group    of  elk.       Both    men    fired 
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and  two  animals  dropped,  while  the  rest 
scampered  off  into  the  woods. 

"And  this  is  the  result  of  our  search," 
said  Mr.  Knowles  as  they  dragged  their 
game  along.  "I  wish  we  hadn't  killed 
them.  It  will  make  ray  wife  feel  worse 
than  ever." 

And  so  they  left  their  game  a  few  rods 
from  the  house. 

As  they  climbed  down  the  snow  em- 
bankment to  the  ground  below,  the  door 
flew  open  and  a  glad  voice  cried, 

"They've  cornel     They've  come!" 

Hurrying  into  the  house,  scarcely  be- 
lieving what  they  heard,  they  saw  the 
boys  lying  on  the  bed,  while  a  tall 
stranger  stood  near  by. 

Mrs.  Knowles  knelt  at  the  bedside: 
the  three  men  followed  her  example,  and 
joined  fervently  in  the  words  of  joy  and 
gratitude  which  she  offered  up  to  heaven. 

R.    C.   I. 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED. 1 


ANECDOTES    OF    DISTINGUISHED    MEN. 


On  a  certain  occasion  the  late  Lord 
Derby  had  some  workmen  in  one  of  his 
mansions  for  the  purpose  of  painting  and 
decorating  the  house.  The  floor  of  the 
central  hall  was  in  course  of  being 
painted,  and  a  tall  and  powerfully-built 
young  man  was  at  work  on  one  of  the 
walls  when  Lord  Derby  came  in,  and, 
giving  orders  that  a  number  of  slippers 
were  to  be  placed  on  the  doormat,  re- 
quested the  young  man  to  see  that  any- 
one coming  in  should  put  on  a  pair  of 
these  slippers  before  crossing  the  pas- 
sage; and  added:  "If  anyone  refuses  to 
do  it,  you  must  take  him  by  the  shoulders 
and  turn  him  out. " 

A  short  time  after  this  a  hunting  party 
passed  by,  and  the  Duke  of  Wellirgton, 
with  his  boots    dreadfully  splashed  with 


mud,  opened  the  door  and  hurried  along 
the  hall.  Seeing  this  the  young  man  im- 
mediately jumped  off  the  ladder  on 
which  he  was  painting,  and,  seizing  the 
intruder  by  the  shoulder,  pushed  him  out 
of  the  house.  The  painter  did  not  know 
the  duke,  and  had  no  idea  as  to  the 
identity  of  the  person  he  had  so  un- 
ceremoniously assisted  out  of  the  house. 

Shortly  afterwards  Lord  Derby  came 
to  hear  of  the  affair,  and  summoned  all 
the  household  and  the  men  at  work  in 
his  study,  and  demanded  to  know  who 
had  treated  the  Duke  of  Wellington  in 
such  an  impertinent  manner.  Imagining 
that  he  would  be  immediately  dismissed, 
the  painter  came  forward,  and,  in  a 
trembling  voice,  said:  "It  was  I,  my  lord.  " 

"And,  pray,  how  came  you  to  do  such 
a  thing?"  inquired  Lord  Derby. 

"By  your  orders,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
painter,  much  to  the  amazement  of  all 
present. 

Hearing  this,  the  duke  at  once  turned 
round  to  Lord  Derby,  and  smiling,  drew 
a  sovereign  out  of  his  purse,  and,  hand- 
ing it  to  the  astonished  painter,  said: 
"You  were   quite  right  to    obey  orders." 

Ben  Jonson,  the  seventeenth  century 
dramatist,  used  to  dress  shabbily.  Be- 
ing informed  that  Lord  Craven  would  be 
pleased  to  see  him,  Ben  went  to  his 
lordship's  mansion.  The  porter  not 
liking  his  looks  or  dress,  refused  to  ad- 
mit him.  Rough  language  and  much 
noise  attracted  the  nobleman  to  the 
door. 

"I  understood,"  said  Ben,  "that  your 
lordship  wished  to  see  me." 

"  Yoti,  friend!    Why,  who  may  you  be?" 

"I   am  Ben  Jonson." 

"No,  no;  you  cannot  be  the  great 
author  who  wrote  the  '  Silent  Woman!  ' 
You  look  as  if  you  could  not  say  boo  to 
a  goose." 

The  dramatist,  looking  straight  at  the 
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nobleman,     with    a    comical     air    cried, 
"Boo!  boo!" 

"I  am  now  convinced,"  said  his  lord- 
ship,   "you  are  Ben  Jonson." 

Voltaire  had  once  taken  a  box  at  the 
opera  and  was  installed  in  it  with  some 
ladies,  when  the  Duke  of  Lauzun,  one 
of  the  worst  men  in  the  time  of  Louis 
XV.,  arrived  and  asked  for  a  box.  He 
was  respectfully  informed  that  all  the 
boxes  were  taken. 

"That  may  he,"  he  said,  "but  I  see 
Voltaire  in  one;   turn  him  out." 

In  those  times  such  things  could  hap- 
pen, and  Voltaire  was  turned  out.  He 
brought  an  action  against  the  duke  to 
recover  the  price  of  the  box. 

"Whatl"  exclaimed  the  advocate  for 
the  duke,  "  is  it  M.  de  Voltaire  who  dares 
to  plead  against  the  Duke  of  Lanzun, 
whose  great-grandfather  was  the  first  to 
get  on  the  walls  of  La  Rochelle  against 
the  Protestants;  whose  grandfather  took 
twelve  cannon  from  the  Dutch  at 
Utrecht;  whose  father  captured  two 
standards  from  the  English  at  Fontenoy, 
who  —  " 

"Oh,  but  excuse  me,"  interrupted  Vol- 
taire, "I  am  not  pleading  against  the 
Duke  of  Lauzun  who  was  first  on  the 
walls  at  La  Rochelle,  nor  against  the 
duke  who  captured  twelve  cannon  from 
the  Dutch  at  Utrecht,  nor  against  the 
duke  who  captured  two  standards  from 
the  English  at  Fontenoy;  I  am  pleading 
against  the  Duke  of  Lauzun  who  never 
captured  anything  in  his  life  but  my  box 
at  the  opera. " 

Among  English  high  court  judges,  Mr. 
Justice  Hawkins  had  a  deserved  repu- 
tation as  a  judicial  wit;  but  many  of  his 
best  sayings  lose  their  pungency  when 
divorced  from  the  attendant  circum- 
stances, and  from  his  dry,  grave  way  of 
saying  them. 


His  affected  sympathy  with  prisoners 
was  sometimes  excruciatingly  funny. 
One  day,  when  a  man  who  had  been  con- 
victed of  a  specially  heartless  fraud  was 
brought  before  Sir  Henry  for  sentence, 
the  prisoner  began  to  weep  copiously. 
Sir  Henry  looked  at  the  contrite  and 
broken  scoundrel  with  afiected  pity  in 
his  eyes,  and  tenderly  inquired:  "Have 
you  ever  been  sentenced  to  imprison- 
ment?" "Never,  never!"  exclaimed  the 
sobbing  man.  "Well,  don't  cry,"  Sir 
Henry  said,  consolingly;  "you  are  going 
to  be  now. " 

An  amusing  story  is  told  of  the  late 
Louis  Pasteur,  who  so  distinguished  him- 
self by  his  discoveries  in  regard  to  bac- 
teria. While  dining  at  his  son-in-law's 
one  evening,  it  was  noticed  that  he 
dipped  his  cherries  in  his  glgss  of  water 
and  then  carefully  wiped  them  before 
eating  them.  As  this  caused  some 
amusement,  he  held  forth  at  length  on 
the  dangers  of  the  microbes  with  which 
the  cherries  were  covered.  Then  he 
leaned  back  in  his  chair,  wiped  his  fore- 
head, and,  unconsciously  picking  up  his 
glass,  drank  off  the  contents,  microbes 
and  all! 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES, 


DISREGARD     OF      PRINTED     ADVICE      AND     IN- 
STRUCTIONS. 

It  cannot  be  charged  truthfully  that 
the  Latter-day  Saints  are  not  a  reading 
people;  and  yet  incidents  come  to  atten- 
tion frequently  which  show  that  some  of 
them  do  not  read  as  much  as  they  ought 
to,  or  else  they  read  carelessly,  negligent- 
ly and  without  impressing  their  minds 
with  that  which  should  have  been  re- 
tained in  memory. 
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These  remarks  are  addressed  to  some 
of  our  Sunday  School  officers,  and  they 
are  prompted  by  reports  which  have  been 
made  by  visiting  members  of  the  Sunday 
School  Union  Board  and  by  other  mis- 
sionaries among  the  various  schools. 

In  order  to  keep  all  the  schools  mov- 
ing along  the  same  plane  of  progress,  and 
to  have  harmonious  action  by  requiring 
all  to  work  upon  the  same  general  plan, 
the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  Board 
sends  out  a  great  deal  of  printed  instruc- 
tion. In  this  distribution  of  general  let- 
ters, circulars,  pamphlets,  etc.,  the 
authorities  of  no  school  are  knowingly 
omitted.  In  addition  to  the  labor  of 
originally  writing  and  then  mailing  these 
communicaiions,  there  is  the  large  ele- 
ment of  expense  for  printing  and  postage. 
But  the  Union  Board  is  desirous  of  pro- 
moting the  advancement  of  the  cause,  of 
arousing  and  maintaining  interest  in  the 
work,  and  of  advocating  always  the  best 
and  most  approved  methods  for  attaining 
success  in  the  direction  sought,  and  it 
cheerfully  gives  thought  and  time,  and 
no  less  readily  expends  its  funds,  for  the 
furtherance  of  these  objects. 

It  will  easily  occur  to  every  one  that 
the  best  results  to  the  whole  Sunday 
School  organization  will  be  secured  when 
all  those  composing  the  organization  pro- 
ceed intelligently  to  carry  out  the  same 
general  instructions  at  the  same  time. 
Opportunities  for  comparison  will  thus 
be  afforded;  if  there  is  anything  lacking 
or  obscure,  it  can  in  this  way  be  more 
readily  detected  and  remedied;  further- 
more,all  will  advance  shoulder  to  shoulder 
and  there  will  be  profit  and  pleasure  in 
noting  the  interest  and  zeal  with  which 
teachers  and  pupils  will  strive  to  pro- 
gress in  the  plan  and  manner  proposed. 
All  study  to  be  successful  must  be 
systematic;  and  in  these  days  of  im- 
provement   in     the     methods    of    educa- 


tion, nothing  humdrum  can  be  borne 
with.  It  takes  thought  and  wisdom  and 
experience  to  sift  out  the  best  of  all  the 
plans  that  are  pursued  or  proposed.  This 
the  Union  Board  tries  to  do,  in  order  to 
assist  its  fellow  workers  in  the  cause. 
And  in  order  that  all  may  receive  the 
benefit  of  the  suggestions  given,  they  are 
printed  and  transmitted,  as  already  stated, 
to  every  part  of  Zion. 

Yet  reports  from  some  of  those  who 
have  recently  been  out  making  visits  to 
Sunday  Schools  in  various  parts  indicate 
a  great  negligence  and  inattention  on 
the  part  of  some  superintendents  and 
leading  teachers  with  reference  to  the 
printed  matter  mentioned.  When  asked 
why  certain  plans  were  not  followed,  and 
why  certain  suggestions  had  not  been 
acted  upon,  one  superintendent  replied 
that  he  had  forgotten  all  about  having 
received  any  such  instructions.  Another 
admitted  that,  if  he  had  ever  received 
such  a  communication,  he  certainly  had 
no  recollection  of  having  read  it;  he 
thought  he  had  probably  thrown  it  awa}' 
carelessly  without  reading,  suspecting  "it 
was  some  doctor's  advertisement  or  some- 
thing of  that  kind."  Others  offered  ex- 
cuses equally  frivolous  andunsatisfaclory ; 
and  the  result  was  a  feeling  of  some  dis- 
couragement in  the  minds  of  the  visitors 
that  the  work  which  they  and  others  were 
trying  to  do  for  the  good  of  the  schools 
they  were  visiting,  was  so  lightly  ap- 
preciated. 

Probably  nothing  mote  than  a  mere 
mention  of  these  incidents  will  be  neces- 
sary to  bring  about  a  correction  of  them, 
for  the  criticism  is  offered  in  the  most 
friendly  spirit.  Our  superintendents  ought 
to  be  keenly  alive  to  the  value  of  the 
advice  and  assistance  of  those  who  issue 
these  instructions  from  time  to  time. 
Our  teachers,  if  filled  with  the  spirit  of 
their  calling,    will    be    hungry    for   good 
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suggestions  and  will  hasten  to  carry  them 
out.  No  one  is  so  wise  and  capable  that 
he  can  close  himself  up  in  his  shell  and 
think  there  is  nothing  more  for  him  to 
learn.  A  school  which  is  so  unfortunate 
as  to  have  such  a  man  at  its  head,  will 
necessarily  become  narrow,  provincial, 
behind  the  times,  and  far  in  the  rear  of 
those  whose  leaders  are  alert,  active, 
quick  to  receive  and  prompt  to  execute 
that  which  is  given  to  them  for  their 
welfare  as  the  result  of  mature  thought 
and  full  consideration.  If  teachers,  there- 
fore, do  not  ewe  it  to  themselves  they 
owe  it  to  the  children  under  their 
charge  that  nothing  contributing  to  inter- 
est and  progress  shall  be  overlooked  or 
omitted. 


A  VENERABLE   AND   BELOVED   SOVEREIGN. 

On  a  later  page  of  this  number,  allusion 
is  made  to  the  birthday  of  President 
Brigham  Young.  Another  notable  birth- 
day that  may  appropriately  be  mentioned 
at  this  time  is  that  of  Victoria,  queen  of 
Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  and  empress 
of  India.  On  the  24th  of  May,  1899,  this 
good  and  great  woman  attained  the  ripe 
age  of  eighty  years.  For  nearly  sixty- 
two  years  she  has  been  queen — the  long- 
est reign  in  English  history,  and  one  of 
the  longest  on  record  for  any  sovereign  of 
either  ancient  or  modern  times.  Not 
only  for  its  length  but  for  its  marvelous 
prosperity  will  it  be  ever  memorable  and 
glorious.  Coming  to  the  throne  when  a 
mere  girl,  she  has  held  throughout  a  wise 
and  beneficent  rule,  and  has  made  her- 
self beloved  not  only  by  her  own  subjects 
but  by  the  potentates  and  peoples  of  all 
civilized  lands.  The  English  national 
hymn,  "God  Save  the  Queen,"  is  not 
empty  of  sincerity  and  earnestness  when 
sung  by  that  people:  the  sentiment  and 
the  prayer  come  from  the  great  heart  of 


the    nation    wherever    its    colonies  or  its 
sons  and  daughters  are  to  be  found. 

In  no  country,  not  even  our  own,  has 
there  been  greater  liberty  of  worship  and 
in  the  preaching  of  the  Gospel  as  the 
Latter-day  Saints  have  received  it,  than 
in  England  under  this  good  woman's 
reign.  It  was  an  early  field  for  mission- 
ary labor,  and  it  has  been  a  most  fruitful 
one.  Thousands  upon  thousands  of  the 
present  inhabitants  of  these  mountain, 
valleys  came  hither  from  the  British  Isles, 
attracted  by  the  Gospel  sound.  Thou- 
sands of  Elders  have  lifted  up  their  voices 
in  the  cities,  towns,  and  villages  of  the 
mother  country,  and  have  searched  out 
the  honest  in  heart  alike  on  the  high- 
ways and  in  the  green  lanes  of  merry 
England.  The  laws  of  the  country,  and 
almost  always  those  who  have  enforced 
them,  have  been  on  the  side  of  the  utmost 
freedom  of  conscience  and  worship;  and 
rarely  has  an  appeal  for  protection  been 
made  to  the  authorities  without  receiving 
a  favorable  response. 

A  stout  and  sturdy  race  is  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  over  whom  Queen  Victoria's  rule 
extends.  They  are  great  lovers  of  fair 
play,  and  they  stand  always  with  pluck 
and  spirit  (though  sometimes  mistakenly) 
for  what  they  consider  right.  She  her- 
self as  the  ruler  is  also  a  representative 
of  the  type,  as  she  is  a  descendant  of  the 
earliest  of  the  country's  sovereigns.  In 
the  natural  course  of  events  it  may  not 
be  expected  that  her  life  can  be  much 
lengthened;  but  all  right-minded  people 
rejoice  in  her  health  and  vigor,  congratu- 
late her  upon  that  which  she  has  been 
able  to  accomplish,  and  join  in  the  wish 
that  she  may  yet  see  many  "happy  returns 
of  the  day."  Her  life  means  much  for 
the  welfare  of  her  realm  and  subjects, 
and  much  also  for  the  moral  health,  peace 
and  equilibrium  of  the  civilized  nations 
of  the  earth.  The  Editor. 
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EDITORIAL    THOUGHTS. 


A   PAST  CUSTOM    PLEASANTLY    REVIVED. 

As  WE  write,  President  Lorenzo  Snow 
and  party  are  on  their  return  from  a 
visit  to  the  southern  settlements  of  the 
Saints  in  Utah.  The  plan  of  the  journey 
contemplated  a  two  weeks'  absence  from 
home,  during  which  time  the  wards  and 
towns  of  "Dixie"  and  those  northward 
along  the  main  line  of  travel  were  to  be 
visited.  The  trip  south  was  made  by 
rail  to  the  nearest  point  to  the  southern 
end  of  the  journey;  the  return  trip  is  to 
be  by  team  to  perhaps  within  a  hundred 
miles  of  Salt  Lake  City.  It  will  thus  be 
seen  that  a  great  many  miles  both  by 
rail  and  wagon  will  have  been  covered 
within  the  two  weeks;  a  great  many 
communities  visited  and  cheered  and 
instructed;  a  large  number  of  meetings 
held,  and  very  niany  timely,  appropriate 
and  valuable  discourses  delivered. 

No  one  can  estimate  the  good  that 
will  flow  from  such  a  visit  as  this,  nor 
the  delight  with  which  the  Saints  will 
welcome  into  their  own  homes  the 
beloved  leader  of  the  Church  and  his 
associates.  Where  there  may  have  been 
stagnation,  there  will  now  be  a  revival; 
where  there  may  have  been  discourage- 
ment, there  will  now  be  hope  and  cheer; 
where  there  may  have  been  doubt  or 
uncertainty  as  to  any  temporal  or  spirit- 
ual policy  that  special  circumstances 
rendered  intricate,  the  personal  presence 
of  the  brethren  and  their  inspired  coun- 
sel  on    the   spot    will    make    every    step 


clear  and  plain.  It  has  been  an  occasion 
where  those  who  perhaps  most  needed 
aid  could  most  easily  obtain  it;  and  to 
those  who  were  in  a  position  to  impart 
advice,  it  has  opened  up  new  lines  of 
thought,  and  has  given  them  an  insight 
into  facts  and  conditions  which  no 
amount  of  correspondence  could  have 
accomplished.  It  has  thus  been  a  double 
benefit — a  blessing  alike  to  those  who 
did  the  visiting  and  to  those  who  were 
visited;  and  it  will  be  a  satisfaction  to 
the  Saints  in  other  parts  of  the  State  to 
know  that  these  trips  of  the  President 
and  his  party  are  by  no  means  concluded 
with  this  one — that,  on  the  contrary, 
they  are  only  just  begun. 

Such  a  prospect  carries  us  back  in 
memory  to  the  days  when  President 
Young  used  to  make  his  annual  journeys 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  organized  Stakes  of  Zion.  How  his 
coming  was  made  a  holiday  in  every 
settlement!  How  the  brethren  would 
see  to  the  cleaning  up  of  the  streets  and 
roads  and  ditches  and  corrals  (for  he 
had  a  quick  eye  to  notice  slovenliness 
in  any  thing  that  pertained  to  home- 
building;)  and  how  the  sisters  would 
put  their  best  foot  forward  in  cookery 
and  in  house-cleaning!  How  the  chil- 
dren would  receive  instruction  in  songs 
and  in  marching,  and  receive  also  new 
frocks  and  hats  and  handkerchiefs  with- 
which  to  make  a  nice  appearance  when 
the  visiting  party  approached!  And  the 
brass  and  martial  bands!  What  an 
inspiration  and  reward  such  a  visit  was 
to  the  musicians  for  all  their  weary 
months  of  practice;  and  how  proudly 
they  led  the  procession  ot  improvised 
"minute-m.en"  "light  horse  escort,"  or 
prattling  school  children  in  the  pageant 
that  marked  the  President's  coming! 

If    this    spectacular    part    of    the    pro- 
gram    was     interesting,     the     utilitarian 
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part  was  much  more  so.  The  Gospel  is 
regarded  as  appljing  to  all  the  condi- 
tions of  life — not  less  the  temporal  than 
the  spiritual.  Ours  is  considered  an 
everyday  religion,  not  one  that  is  merely 
put  on  for  Sunday  like  a  new  coat,  and 
then  laid  away  again  for  a  week;  it 
enters  into  the  duties  and  the  labors  of 
all  days.  So,  if  President  Voung  and 
his  associates  during  these  visits  de- 
tected negligence  in  any  settlement  in 
the  planting  of  trees,  or  the  care  of  the 
water,  or  the  condition  of  the  fences  or 
the  stock,  or  waste  either  of  the  people's 
own  substance  or  of  that  which  had 
been  given  by  them  as  tithing,  the  dis- 
courses delivered  in  that  settlement  were 
sure  to  contain  words  of  reproof  for  the 
past  and  present,  as  well  as  of  counsel 
and  encouragement  for  the  future.  The 
people  received  instruction  upon  exactly 
the  subjects  which  were  necessary  to 
them.  In  a  general  conference  held  in 
Salt  Lake  City  twice  a  year,  the  counsel 
imparted,  and  the  tone  of  the  discourses, 
could  not  possibly  be  other  than  general. 
No  speaker  here  could  know,  for  in- 
stance, what  particular  line  of  advice 
was  needed  by  the  good  people  of  Kanab 
or  of  Bear  Lake.  Actual  observation 
was  necessar\,  and  this  was  splendidly 
afforded  in  the  annual  journeys  which 
used  to  be  taken.  The  people  had  a 
right  to  this  much  consideration  at  the 
hands  of  their  leaders;  while  the  latter, 
on  their  part,  incieased  in  popularity, 
in  acquaintance,  in  breadth  and  in  wis- 
dom from  the  observation  of  a  larger 
field  than  can  be  seen  nut  of  the  win- 
dows of  the  same  office  or  than  can  be 
had  from  addressing  Sunday  after  Sun- 
day the  same  audience. 

Many  things  have  contrihiitid  to  the 
disuse  of  President  Young's  pra(  tice  of 
annual  visits  to  tlie  various  parts  of  the 
State.     The     complete    organization    of 


the  Stakes  of  Zion,  and  the  regularity 
of  their  conferences  (which  are  usually 
attended  by  some  of  the  Presidency  or 
the  Apostles)  have  made  it  easy  to 
"localize"  the  instructions  of  the  breth- 
ren-— that  is,  to  meet  frequently  with 
the  Saints  in  the  towns  and  counties 
where  their  homes  are  situated,  and  to 
give  them  such  admonition  and  advice 
as  their  situation  requires.  The  condi- 
tion which  prevailed  during  the  latter 
part  of  President  Taylor's  life — a  condi- 
tion under  which  most  of  the  leading 
brethren  were  in  exile,  so  to  speak,  and 
could  not  have  freedom  of  movement 
among  the  people  in  any  public  capac- 
ity— made  it  inr.possible  to  continue 
President  Young's  policy  as  to  these 
yearly  visits.  Still  another  point  is 
that  the  extension  and  completion  of 
railroads  throughout  our  country  has 
made  it  easy  to  reach  the  main  cities 
and  counties  quickly;  and  to  the  princi- 
pal places  the  visiting  brethren  have 
been  able  almost  to  go  and  return  on 
the  same  day. 

Notwithstanding  all  this,  however, 
there  are  material  benefits  and  advan- 
tages which  can  be  gained  in  no  other 
way,  both  by  the  visitors  and  bv  the 
people,  than  in  mingling  with  them, 
traveling  with  them  and  partaking  di- 
rectl)-  of  their  hospitality  as  is  necessar- 
ily the  case  in  these  prolonged  journeys. 
The  healthful  effect  is  mutual,  and  a 
more  regular  and  steady  ailvance  of  the 
people  in  all  that  pertains  to  their  wel- 
fare will  be  noticeable.  As  alreaily 
stated,  they  will  feel  honored  in  receiv- 
ing this  much  consideration  from  their 
leaders  they  arc  entitled  to  it  and 
they  will  be  everywhere  encouraged  and 
stimulateil  in  their  labors  both  spiritual 
and  temporal.  It  is  a  matter  for  rejoic- 
ing, therefore,  that  President  Snow  and 
his    associates     have     felt    to    take    this 
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journey,  and  that  others  of  like  charac- 
ter are  to  follow.  His  warm  welcome 
by  the  children  of  Dixie,  his  words  of 
counsel  and  testimony  to  them,  the 
pleasure  which  they  had  of  shaking  his 
hand — all  this  is  a  refreshing  reminder 
of  earlier  days,  when  these  children's 
parents  were  children  themselves;  and 
the  occasion  will  live  in  their  young 
minds  as  a  bright,  particular  event,  to 
be  held  and  prized  in  their  memories 
forever. 


PRESIDENT    young's   NINETY-EIGHTH    BIRTH- 
DAY. 

Before  another  number  of  this  journal 
will  appear.  President  Brigham  Young's 
birthday — June  1st,  will  have  come  and 
passed.  It  was  not  until  after  his  death 
that  the  anniversary  came  to  receive  any 
special  notice,  outside,  perhaps,  of  his 
own  family.  But  it  was  not  long  there- 
after till  some  of  the  leading  sisters  in 
the  Primary  Association — that  delightful 
little  organization  which  he  instituted 
for  the  benefit  of  the  youngest  of  Israel's 
youth — seized  upon  June  1st  as  Primary 
Day,  when  all  the  children  in  Zion 
might  commemorate  in  pleasant  exercises 
and  pastimes  the  birth  of  this  great  and 
good  man.  The  idea  proved  so  popular 
that  the  children  of  a  larger  growth, 
the  members  of  the  Young  Men's  and 
Young  Ladies'  Mutual  Improvement 
Associations,  appropriated  the  day  as 
M.  I.  Day,  and  their  general  conferences 
have  ever  since  been  held  as  near  to 
that  date  as  possible. 

This  year  the  day  is  to  be  observed  in 
a  still  more  general  and  universal  man- 
ner— it  is  in  fact  designated  as  an 
occasion  of  observance  by  all  the  Saints. 
This  is  but  one  small  step  short  of  its 
being  accepted  and  recognized  as  a  State 
Day — one  to  be  remembered  and  com- 
memorated  as  we    do    the    Fourth    and 


Twenty-Fourth  of  July,  the  date  of  the 
State's  admission  into  the  Union,  the 
birthday  of  Washington  and  Lincoln, 
Thanksgiving  Day,  etc.  Surely  to  no 
man  is  the  inter-mountain  country  more 
directly  indebted  than  to  him  who  on 
the  first  day  of  June,  ninety-eight  years 
ago,  opened  his  eyes  to  the  world  in  the 
old  Green  Mountain  State.  The  world 
is  beginning  to  do  justice  to  his  memory. 
With  readers  of  the  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor, he  needs  no  eulogy  at  our  hands. 


THE  LITTLE  HISSIONARY. 


CHAPTER    XI. 

Back  to  Emma  Square  the  little  party 
threaded  its  way,  and  then  Mama  Argyle 
was  ready  to  accompany  them  to  the 
shops  to  help  the  children  buy  their 
toys. 

Mary  had  thiity-five  cents,  Allan  had 
twenty  and  Tommy  had  only  five; — 
money  given  to  them  or  earned  by  doing 
odd  chores. 

Mary  looked  long  and  earnestly  at 
various  dolls,  for  her  old  rag  doll  with 
the  China  head  was  the  sole  representa- 
tive of  the  doll  family  in  her  possession. 

After  much  hesitation  she  got  a  twenty- 
five  cent  doll,  and  put  the  ten  cents 
back  in  her  tiny  purse.  Already  she 
was  developing  the  thrifty  trait  which 
makes  women  as  well  as  men  successful 
and  happy. 

Allan  wanted  a  knife;  he  loved  to 
whittle  and  cut  and  fashion,  and  he  had 
been  counting  for  weeks,  even  months, 
on  buying  this  treasure. 

"What  do  you  want  to  get  a  knife  for, 
Allan,"  asked  the  father;  "you'll  cut 
yourself  and  maybe  the  baby'll  get  hold 
of  it  and  kill  himself.  I  wouldn't  get  a 
knife." 

Allan    didn't    know  that    it    was    only 
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deep  anxiety  for  his  children  which 
caused  the  father  to  object  to  his  having 
the  coveted  possession,  so  he  turned  to 
his  mother  and  whispered, 

"Mama,  Papa'll  never  let  me  take  his 
knife  and  I  need  one  so  bad." 

The  mother  repeated  gently  what  the 
boy  had  said,  and  after  one  glance  at 
the  tearful  eyes  and  puckered  chin  of 
his  boy,  the  father  relented  and  began 
hunting  for  a  suitable  knife. 

"Me  want  knife,  too.  Papa,"  cried 
Tommy  when  he  saw  the  shining  blades 
and  bonny  new  knives  of  every  descrip- 
tion which  the  shopkeeper  spread  out 
for  their  inspection. 

"You're  too  little.  Tommy,"  began 
the  father,  but  Allan  said  eagerly: 

"I'll  watch  him,  Papa,  Pll  watch  him." 

"Well,  but  you  won't  either  one  have 
it  a  week,"  the  father  objected  again. 

"Here  are  some  knives  with  holes  in 
them,"  said  the  clerk  who  had  heard  the 
conversation. 

"How  much  money  have  you  got, 
Tommy?"   asked  his  father. 

"I  dot  five  zents,"  proudly  announced 
the  three-year  old,  holding  up  his  nickel. 

"You  can't  get  one  of  these  knives 
with  five  cents,"  remarked  the  father, 
who  was  taking  the  boys  through  a  little 
useful  training. 

"I'll  give  him  tive  of  mine,"  said 
Allan  eagerly.  "Here  Papa,  here's  a 
nickel. " 

The  father  took  it,  and  patted  Allan 
on  the  head  for  his  generosity,  remark- 
ing to  Tommy, 

"Your  brother's  very  good  to  you. 
Tommy." 

Whereupon  Tommy  threw  his  impul- 
sive little  arms  right  round  Allan's  neck 
and  squeezed  him  soundly. 

The  father  and  mother  loved  to  see 
the  generous  spirit  manifested  among 
their    children,   and    deemed  it  wiser  to 


teach  them  to  be  independent  and  help- 
ful to  each  other  than  that  their  parents 
should  furnish  them  with  all  their  little 
presents. 

So  it  was  settled.  The  two  knives, 
with  a  hole  in  one  end,  were  duly  pur- 
chased; then  Allan  again  offered  to 
spend  mone}',  his  last  five  cents,  to  buy 
Tommy  the  candy  which  he  was  teasing 
so  persistently  for. 

At  last  they  all  left  the  low,  dark 
store,  and  wended  their  way  towards 
Punch  Bowl  Hill  and  the  mission 
house,  weary  all,  but  happy  in  each 
other's  happiness. 

The  next  morning  they  were  busy 
getting  ready  to  go  home,  when  a  native 
came  saying  that  the  two-wheeled  cart 
and  the  mare  were  to  be  driven  back  to 
Laie;   and  would  Na  Puhapa  take  it  in? 

I  can't  undertake  to  sit  in  that  shak- 
ing, jiggling  cart,  Thomas,  and  try  to 
carry  the  baby  on  my  lap,"  said  Mrs. 
Argyle. 

"I  can  drive.  Papa,"  said  Mary 
eagerly. 

"You  drive  all  the  way  out  to  Laie?" 
asked  her  mother,  disgusted.  "What 
nonsense! " 

"Of  course  she  can,  Jane,"  said  the 
husband,  who  could  do  anything  on 
earth  that  he  chose  to,  and  who  saw  no 
reason  why  his  children  could  not  do 
likewise.  "The  mare  will  follow  the 
road  and  all  Mary  needs  to  do  will  be  to 
hold  the  reins.  ' 

It  was  so  arranged;  but  by  this  time 
the  rain  was  pouring  down  in  torrents, 
the    sudden,    blinding,    pelting    rain. 

However,  they  wrapped  up  as  best 
they  might  and  started  on. 

The  little  boys  sat  right  down  on  the 
bottom  of  the  buggy,  and  Mama  took 
the  baby  on  her  lap,  and  held  the  um- 
brella to  shield  them  all  as  much  as 
possible. 
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"Never  mind,  boys,"  she  said,  "if  we 
do  get  a  little  wet;  when  the  sun  comes 
out  we'll  soon  dry." 

And  the  little  chaps  thought  of  their 
precious  new  knives  in  their  pockets 
and  forgot  the  discomfort  and  sat  as 
still  as  mice. 

Mary  acquitted  herself  well;  just  turned 
seven  years  old  and  able  to  drive  thirty 
miles  alone  in  a  cart.  Mama  and 
Papa  both  praised  her  and  kissed  her, 
at  the  close  of  the  journey. 

She  was  very  weary,  however,  with 
the  shaking-up,  and  her  little  arms 
ached  sadly  when  she  reached  home. 
But  Mama  took  all  the  children  up  to 
the  bath-house  and  gave  them  a  cool, 
delightful  bath,  then  rubbed  Mary's 
limbs  well,  and  after  some  warm  bread 
and  milk  they  said  their  evening  prayers 
and  tumbled  happily  into  bed. 

Before  the  father  slept  that  night,  he 
drew  out  the  large  piece  of  buckskin 
which  he  had  brought  with  him  from 
Utah,  and  carefully  cutting  two  long 
strings,  he  tied  them  into  the  two  knives 
and  then  knotted  the  strings  into  the 
buttonholes  of  the  "everyday"  trousers 
of  each  boy. 

"Now  look  out  for  cut  fingers  and 
toes,  Jane,"  he  prophesied,  cheerfully. 

"I  suppose  the  boys  will  have  to 
learn  the  use  and  abuse  of  a  knife  just 
as  you  did,  dear,  by  experience. " 

A  day  or  so  after  arriving  home  with 
his  family.  Elder  Argyle  was  asked  by 
President  Folsom  if  he  could  take  a 
short  mission  to  the  island  of  Maui. 
There  was  a  little  trouble  there  with 
some  of  the  native  Saints  which  needed 
the  prudent  services  of  a  white  Elder  to 
adjust  matters  properly. 

Brother  Argyle  gave  immediate  con- 
sent, and  arrangements  were  made  for 
his  departure  the  following  Monday. 

The  mother's    heart    sank    low    when 


she  found  her  husband  was  going  away 
for  some  weeks.  Mrs.  Argyle  had  as 
many  weaknesses  as  most  women;  and 
to  them  all  she  added  a  lack  of  physical 
courage;  she  had  all  the  natural  timidity 
of  a  woman,  increased  greatly  by  a 
delicate,  sickly  childhood  and  later 
experiences. 

It  would  never  do,  however,  to  betray 
this  timidity  to  the  children,  who  had 
scarcely  heard  the  word  fear,  and  who 
had  been  trained  to  go  about  in  the 
dark  as  freely  as  in  the  daylight. 

Accordingly  nothing  was  said  to  the 
little  ones,  but  Brother  Argyle  arranged 
some  locks  on  the  doors  so  that  his 
wife  might  feel  as  secure  as  possible 
during  his  absence. 

The  days  were  easily  managed;  for 
there  was  so  much  to  do,  so  many  steps 
to  take  and  so  many  things  to  occupy 
the  mind,  that  time  passed  quickly. 

The  evening  of  the  first  day,  the 
mother  prepared  the  children  for  the 
night,  listened  to  their  prayers,  and 
then  at  the  sound  ot  the  prayer  bell, 
went  as  usual  to  the  mission  house  for 
evening  prayers,  leaving  the  door  wide 
open  which  looked  to  the  mission  house. 

It  was  all  right  in  the  bright  and 
wsll-filled  large  room  where  the  general 
evening  prayers  were  said,  and  some 
merry  jests  were  exchanged  between  the 
members  of  the  little  colony.  But  when 
all  began  to  say  good-night,  and  one  by- 
one  went  away  to  their  respective 
rooms,  the  mother's  heart  was  heavy 
with  fear  as  she  looked  over  at  her  tiny 
home,  set  away  across  the  yard  and 
near  the  fence  which  divided  them  off 
from  the  native  houses.  The  house  was 
dark,  for  the  careful  parents  never  left 
burning  lights  with  their  little  children. 

Home  was  her  place!  And  so,  with- 
out a  word  to  betray  her  foolish  fears  to 
any  one,    she    set    bravely    out    and    was- 
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sooD   in    her    own    doorway,   closing  the 
door  behind  her,  and  carefully  locking  it. 

The  lamp  was  quickly  lighted  and  the 
white  shades  drawn. 

Reading  was  out  of  the  question. 
Mrs.  Argyle  knew  that  from  past  ex- 
perience on  such  occasions.  With  a 
sigh  she  drew  out  some  sewing  from  the 
work-box. 

Some  little  noise  disturbed  Mary;  she 
opened  her  eyes  and  saw  her  mother's 
silent  figure. 

"What  are  you  doing.  Mama?"  she 
asked.  It  was  so  unusual  for  the 
mother  to  work  at  night,  for  she  held  it 
almost  as  an  inflexible  rule  that  the 
long  daylight  hours  were  sufficient  for 
labor;  evening  was  for  pleasant  family 
recreation. 

"I  am  making  some  button-holes, 
dear,"  answered  the  mother,  glad  to 
hear  a  human  voice  in  the  dense  stillness. 

Mary's  ears  were  quick  as  her  eyes; 
and  she  noted  the  quiver  of  suppressed 
emotion  in  her  mother's  voice. 

"Let  me  sit  up  awhile.  Mama,  may  I? 
I'm  not  a  bit  sleepy,  and  you  can  tell 
me  a  story  while  you  work." 

Mrs.  Argyle  took  the  slender  form  in 
her  arms  as  the  child  crept  out  of  bed, 
and  whispered  huskily, 

"You  are  a  precious  missionary,  my 
little  girl." 

Stories  from  the  Bible  and  Book  of 
Mormon  were  told,  and  presently  it  was 
nine  o'clock,  Mrs.  Argyle's  bedtime, 
when  she  felt  she  could  go  to  bed  and 
possibly  get  to  sleep. 

As  they  were  preparing  for  bed,  with 
Mary  to  sleep  with  her  mother,  the 
little  girl  asked, 

"Mama,  I  can  sew  some  now,  why 
can't  I  make  something  for  Papa  while 
he  is  gone  away?  Something  easy,  you 
know.  It  will  soon  be  Christmas  and  I 
could  make  it  now." 


"To  be  sure  you  can;  Papa  has  been 
wishing  for  some  night  shirts,  dear,  and 
I  will  cut  them  out  and  you  shall  make 
them. " 

"And  let  me  do  them  evenings,  while 
you  tell  me  stories  and  teach  me  how; 
hey,   Mama?" 

"That's  a  fine  idea,  Mary.  And  we'll 
go  over  to  the  store  in  the  morning  and 
get  some  cloth  for  you  to  begin  on. 
Papa  will  be  so  pleased  to  have  some- 
thing his  little  girl  has  made." 

It  was  a  very  difficult  matter  for  the 
mother  to  get  to  sleep  that  night,  and 
almost  as  difficult  to  stay  asleep;  but 
she  got  up  and  prayed  occasionally,  and 
towards  morning  got  a  little  rest. 

Hotnespun. 

(TO     DE  CONTINUED.) 


NOT  TOO  FAR  AWAY. 


Little  Ellen  Lester  had,  with  the 
help  of  her  older  sister  Lucy,  learned 
her  text  for  her  Sunday  class  very  well; 
and  her  teacher,  Miss  Brown,  praised 
her  highly  when  she  had  recited  and  ex- 
plained it. 

This  is  the  text,  and  little  Ellen's  ex- 
planation follows  it:  "Doth  not  He  see 
my  ways  and  count  all  my  steps?"  (Job 
xxxiv:  21.  "It  means  that  the  Lord 
sees  us  wherever  we  go,  and  no  matter 
what  we  do  He  is  looking  at  us." 

Ellen  took  her  seat  after  making  this 
explanation,  and  her  teacher  was  much 
pleased  with  the  lesson.  She  asked  the 
little  ones  who  stood  around  her  in  a 
half  circle  if  they  believed  this  to  be 
true;  and  every  one  raised  a  hand  to 
show  that  she  did. 

Then  Miss  Brown  asked  any  one  who 
would  to  say  what  good  lesson  might  be 
learned  from  this  text. 

Mary  Barr  said  she  thought  she  might 
learn  not   to  be  afraid  when  she  was  put 
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to  bed  and  left  alone  in  the  dark.  She 
thought  if  she  could  always  remember 
that  God  was  looking  at  her,  it  would 
seem  almost  as  good  as  having  Mama 
stay  in  the  room.  It  must  be  nice  never 
to  be  left  alone.  Mary  was  the  smallest 
child  in  the  class. 

Annie  Arden  said:  "If  God  can  always 
see  us,  I  shall  be  afraid  to  do  any 
naughty  things;  I  never  do  when  my 
mother  is  looking  at  me,  and  I  think  it 
would  be  worse  to  be  naughty  with  my 
Father  in  Heaven  looking  at  me." 

Ellen  was  thinking  seriously  while  the 
others  were  talking,  and  now  she  put  up 
her  hand  for  leave  to  ask  a  question. 
"Miss  Brown,  has  the  Lord  been  look- 
ing at  me  every  time  I've  done  some- 
thing naughty?" 

"Yes,  my  dear,"  replied  her  teacher, 
"and  also  when  you've  done  something 
good.  Now  tell  me,  children,  when  He 
is  best  pleased  with  us;  when  we  are 
doing  good  or  evil?" 

Miss  Brown  sometimes  asked  a  general 
question  like  this  and  allowed  all  to  an- 
swer at  once;  and  now  nearly  the  whole 
class  replied,  "When  we  are  doing 
good!" 

"Could  the  Lord  stop  us  from  doing 
something  wrong  if  He  liked,  Miss 
Brown?"  asked  Johnnie  Mansfield. 

"Certainly  He  could,"  she  assured  him. 

"Then  why  don't  He  do  it,  so  we 
could  always  be  good  without  any  trou- 
ble?" pursued  Johnnie,  looking  rather 
injured. 

This  brought  up  the  great  question  of 
man's  free  agency;  and  without  using 
any  large  words  that  the  little  ones  could 
not  understand,  the  teacher  explained 
that  our  Father  in  Heaven  sent  us  here 
to  prove  ourselves,  whether  we  will 
choose  to  do  right  or  to  do  wrong;  so 
for  this  reason  He  generally  leaves  us  to 
do  as  we  please. 


"Don't  He  always?"  asked  Lenny 
Smith. 

"Not  always,  Lenny.  Sometimes  He 
interferes  to  save  some  other  person  from 
evil  intended  against  him." 

Then  the  teacher  told  several  little 
stories  about  how  Joseph  Smith  the 
Prophet  received  warnings  that  saved 
him  from  the  harm  that  bad  men  were 
trying  to  do;  and  asked  them  to  remem- 
ber the  text  from  Job,  "Doth  not  He  see 
my  ways  and  count  all  my  steps?" 


Ellen  was  a  meddlesome  child;  and 
only  a  day  or  two  later  she  stole  into 
her  sister's  room  and  began  to  rummage. 
Presently  she  opened  a  small  box  of 
trinkets  and  took  in  her  hand  a  little 
image  of  a  lady  on  horseback,  made  of 
candy.  She  knew  very  well  that  the  toy 
had  been  given  to  Lucy  by  a  dear  girl 
not  much  older  than  Ellen  herself,  be- 
cause the  little  girl  loved  Lucy  very 
much,  and  her  birthday  was  the  same 
as  Lucy's. 

The  thing  was  not  fit  to  be  eaten  be- 
cause there  was  so  much  paint  about  it; 
but^Ellen  did  not  know  that,  and  felt 
tempted  to  eat  it.  She  had  not  forgotten 
her  Sunday  lesson,  however,  and  now  she 
said  it  over  in  her  mind— "Doth  not  He 
see  all  my  ways  and  count  all  my  steps?" 

She  made  a  movement  to  replace  the 
toy,  but  did  not  do  it.  "Miss  Brown 
said  the  Lord  sometimes  stops  us  from 
doing  wrong  to  save  the  one  we  would 
harm.  If  that's  so,  why  don't  He  tell 
Lucy  to  run  here  and  take  this  away 
from  me?  I  know  that  she  will  be  very 
sorry  for  me  to  eat  it,  because  she  prom- 
ised to  keep  it  a  long  time,  when  Mar- 
iana gave  it  to  her.  I  don't  really  be- 
lieve God  could  stop  me  from  eating 
this  candy  because  He  is  so  far  away; 
and  nobody  else  will  see  me  do  it." 

In  this  small  child's  heart    arose   the 
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feeling  so  many  older  sinners  have  felt, 
which  was  no  more  nor  less  than  this; 
"If  the  Lord  could  hinder  me  from  do- 
ing this  thing,  He  is  not  likely  to  take 
the  trouble;  and  besides,  I  don't  really 
believe  He  can."  So,  like  many  an 
older  sinner,  Ellen  made  up  her  mind 
to  commit  the  sin  just  to  prove  to  her- 
self that  the  Heavenly  Father  was  so  far 
away  that  He  couldn't  hinder  her  if  He 
did  see  her. 

She  thought,  too,  that  so  long  as  He 
was  the  only  one  besides  herself  that 
would  know  anything  about  it,  He  could 
not  tell  her  mother  about  it,  and  she 
would  not;  so  she  would  not  only  do 
wrong  unhindered,  but  she  would  also 
escape  punishment, ^and  the  Lord  could 
not  help  it. 

Having  made]  up  her  mind,  she 
thought  to  be  very  sly  about  it;  so  she 
dropped  the  candy  into  her  pocket  just 
long  enough  to  put  away  the  box  and 
other  things  just  as  she  found^them. 

At  this  moment  her  mother  opened  the 
door  calling,  "Ellen!  Come  out  here, 
dear;  here  is  a  nice  little  girl  who  wants 
to  play  with  you."  A  lady  had  come 
for  an  afternoon  visit,  and  brought  her 
little    daughter. 

Ellen  was  delighted  to  have  company, 
and  the  whole  afternoon  was  hardly  long 
enough  to  contain  all  these  two  little 
girls  found  to  do. 

The  visit  ended,  the  evening  duties 
must  be  done;  supper  to  be  disposed  of, 
and  bedtime  came,  bringing  to  Ellen  the 
fact  that  she  was  tired  and  would  rather 
go  to  bed  than  do  anything  else  she 
could  think  of. 

Her  sister  Lucy  usually  attended  to 
putting  Ellen  into  her  little  nightgown 
and  into  bed;  but  tonight  it  happened 
that  her    mother  came    instead  of  Lucy. 

She  said  her  evening  prayer,  and  laid 
her  head,  with  a  happy  sigh, on  her  little 


white    pillow,    saying     in    reply    to    her 
mother's    question,    "Yes,     Mama,  it  has  , 
been  a  pleasant  day,  but  I  am  very  tired." 

"Eut  see!"  said  her  mother;  "you  have 
left  your  clothes  on  the  floor;  is  that 
right?" 

"No,   Mama,  but — " 

She  did  not  finish  her  excuse,  for,  be- 
cause her  mother  was  looking  at  her,  she 
realized  her  duty,  and  sprang  out  to  hang 
up  her  clothes  where  they  belonged.  In 
picking  up  the  dress,  she  spilled  out  of 
the  pocket  something  that  fell  on  the 
floor  and  broke  into  fragments.  Tne 
candy ! 

Ellen  was  fairly  dizzy  with  the  rush 
of  thoughts  through  her  mind;  and  her 
eyes  expanded  to  nearly  double  their 
size  with  her  amazement.  Her  mother 
soon  understood  what  she  had  done,  and 
gave  her  a  short  but  serious  lecture  on 
the  sin  of  meddling  with  what  did  not 
belong  to  her,  and  promised  to  deal 
further  with  her  tomorrow. 

When  Ellen  was  left  by  herself,  she 
was  no  longer  sleepy,  but  lay  thinking 
over  the  case.  She  realized,  young  as 
she  was,  that  she  had  defied  the  Lord 
and  He  had  heard  her.  It  was  so  very 
strange  that  she  could  by  any  possibility 
forget  the  thing  she  had  put  into  her 
pocket  for  just  one  minute,  and  never 
think  of  it  again  throughout  that  long 
afternoon;  and  that  just  at  this  particu- 
lar time  it  should  be  her  mother  instead 
of  her  sister  that  came  to  put  her  to  bed; 
and  that  her  own  hands  should  place  it 
right  before  her  mother's  eyes!  and  she 
said  in  her  heart,  "The  Lord  can  do  as 
He  will  with  me,  though  He  is  so  far 
away. " 

Ellen  is  now  a  woman  with  a  dear  lit- 
tle girl  of  her  own;  but  she  never  again 
thought  she  could  do  wrong  and  God 
could  not  hinder  her  if  He  chose. 

Lu  Da  It  on. 
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Our  Little  folks. 


ABRA   ON  DECORATION   DAY. 


Abra  is  five  years  old;  but  judging 
from  his  size  and  appearance,  many  per- 
sons say  they  should  take  him  to  be 
seven  or  eight;  and  from  his  old  fash- 
ioned, intelligent  way  of  talking,  telling 
of  what  he  sees  and  hears,  and  asking 
and  answering  questions,  one  might 
easily  suppose  him  to  be  nine  or  ten. 

As  the  cemetery  is  quite  a  distance 
from  their  home,  Abra,  with  his  father 
and  mother,  took  the  street  car  to  go 
there  on  Decoration  Day.  When  they 
were  seated,  as  the  car  started  on,  Abra 
looked  at  his  flowers.  There  was  quite 
a  variety  in  the  large  double-handful 
which  his  mother  had  tied  up  for  him 
wiih  a  pretty  white  ribbon. 

"The  violets  will  be  for  Grandma's 
grave,  Mother;  she  always  thought  so 
much  of  the  ones  I  used  to  pick  for  her." 
As  Abra  said  this,  he  commenced  count- 
ing over  the  several  small  bunches  of 
violets  that  were  mixed  in  here  and  there 
with  the  other  flowers.  He  had  arranged 
the  bouquet  himself,  and  only  asked  for 
help  in  getting  them  tied  together,  so  he 
could  carry  them.  He  was  a  great  fa- 
vorite with  a  neighbor  of  theirs,  who, 
being  a  florist,  had  supplied  the  little 
boy  with  some  of  the  blossoms  and 
leaves  he  held   (or  this  occasion. 

"The  violets  and  some  of  the  green 
leaves  will  be  for  Grandma,"  he  continued 
thoughtfully.  "The  pinks  1  will  lay  on 
Charlie's  little  grave.  The  white  rose  is 
for  Sister  Mantel's  baby.  The  yellow 
rose  and  the  red  bud  I  will  give  to  poor 
old  Brother  Todd's  grave.  And  the  li- 
lacs must  be  divided  for  Uncle  William 
and  Cousin  Alice.  There,  now  I  know 
how  to  arrange  them." 


Having  settled  these  plans  of  his  own, 
he  straightened  up  and  began  looking 
about  to  see  what  was  going  on  around 
him. 

"Mother,"  he  said  after  awhile,  in  a 
low  tone,  "those  three  ladies  talking  to- 
gether in  the  back  end  of  the  car  have 
each  of  them  buried  a  child  not  long 
ago.  The  further  one's  was  a  boy  about 
like  me,  she  said  so  to  the  others.  The 
one  with  such  long  crape  buried  a  young 
babe,  not  quite  two  months  old.  She  has 
not  yet  recovered  from  the  shock  it  gave 
her,  but  she  does  not  want  her  baby  back 
again,  there  is  so  much  trouble  and  pain 
in  this  world,  and  it's  hard  raising  chil- 
dren in  these  days.  The  lady  that  sits 
between  the  other  two  buried  a  beautiful 
daughter,  nearly  fourteen  years  old.  She 
had  done  so  well  in  school  she  could 
have  had  a  position  as  teacher  this  year, 
and  she  knew  more  than  any  of  the 
others  in  all  her  classes.  These  are  sad 
things,    aren't  they?" 

After  pouring  all  this  into  his  mother's 
ear,  with  various  little  pauses  now  and 
then,  Abra  settled  himself  again  to  look 
and  listen,  and  learn  what  more  he  could 
during  his  ride. 

Presently  his  mother  was  called  upon 
again  to  lower  her  head,  so  that  her  ear 
could  be  reached.  This  time  his  story 
ran  on  a  different  line: 

"Those  two  gentlemen  who  had  to  run 
so  to  catch  the  car,  and  now  have  to  stand 
up,  are  old  friends  who  have  not  seen 
each  other  for  three  years  until  today. 
One  has  been  in  California,  that  one 
that  paid  both  their  fares.  The  other, 
the  tall  one,  went  to  England  and  failed 
in  the  enterprise  he  was  working  at. 
Then  he  went  to  Klondike,  but  the 
weather  was  too  cold  and  the  living  too 
hard,  he  nearly  died.  And  then  he  drifted 
out  here.  His  friend  is  doing  a  good 
business,  and    thinks     he    can   help  him 
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'onto  his  feet'  again.  That  sounds  funny 
when  they  are  both  standing  up,  doesn't 
it?  But  I  am  glad  the  one  friend  can 
help  the  other,  and  that  he's  going  to, 
aren't  you,    Mother?" 

Here  the  car  reached,  the  point  nearest 
the  cemetery  and  stopped.  All  the  pas- 
sengers stepped  out  and  started  to  the 
cemetery  on   foot. 

Abra  could  not  keep  track  of  those 
whose  histories  he  had  been  learning, 
and  everybody  seemed  to  be  talking  at 
once,  so  he  gave  up  trying  to  hear  any- 
thing more  until  the  cemetery  should  be 
reached. 

He  and  his  parents  managed  to  keep 
together  in  the  crowd,  and  when  they 
were  inside  the  cemetery  gates,  they 
walked  up  the  path  which  led  to  the 
graves  of  the  relatives  and  friends  they 
were  going  to  visit. 

Abra  saw  a  long  seat  in  the  shade  of 
some  trees,  not  far  from  the  lots  they 
were  going  to. 

"Won't  you  sit  here  and  rest,  Father 
and  Mother,  while  I  untie  my  flowers 
and  divide  them  for  the  graves?"  asked 
Abra. 

"I  am  not  tired  now,  dear,  and  we 
will  walk  around  for  awhile  before  we 
rest.  We  will  put  our  flowers  on  the 
graves,  and  then  you  can  have  the  basket 
for  yours,  and  arrange  them  for  the 
graves  as  you  like,"  answered  his  mother. 

"Very  well,"  said  Abra;  "I  will  try 
this  bench,  and  then  come  to  you  at 
Grandma's  grave." 

So  the  parents  walked  on,  and  the 
child  seated  himself  to  rest  and  meditate. 

Two  men  strolling  that  way  stopped 
a.id  spoke  to  him. 

"Well,  sir,"  said  one  of  them,  "you 
seem  very  comfortable  here  in  the  shade.  " 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  Abra;  "and  I 
think  it  is  very  kind  of  the  officers  to 
provide  these  seats  for  us." 


"Say,  now,"  said  the  other  man,  "that 
is  a  good,  grateful  thought  for  a  child  to 
utter,  a  man  might  be  proud  of  it.  How 
old  are  you,  sonnie?" 

"I  am  five,  sir,"  answered  Abra 
promptly. 

"Five!"  exclaimed  both  of  the  men; 
"you  must  have  forgotten,  you  surely 
mean  ten." 

"No,"  answered  Abra,  "I  have  not  for- 
gotten and  I  do  not  mean  ten.  I  shall 
be  six  years  old  next  February,  but  that 
is  a  long  way  off.  " 

"Well!  well!"  said  the  men,  and  they 
walked  on. 

Abra  still  kept  his  seat  and  looked 
about  him.  A  young  couple,  a  man  and 
woman,  came  and  sat  down  there. 

They  looked  at  Abra  and  saw  he  was 
busy  with  his  flowers,  so  they  talked  on 
as  though  no  one  were  present  but  them- 
selves. And  when  Abra  went  to  his  father 
and  mother  a  little  while  later,  the  story 
he  told  of  the  couple  who  still  sat  there 
as  he  left  them,  was  this: 

"That  young  man  and  woman  are 
lovers.  The  girl  had  another  lover  awhile 
ago.  She  said  to  them  both  that  if  she 
were  a  man,  she  should  be  brave  and 
go  to  the  war.  The  other  young  man 
went  to  war  because  she  said  that. 
He  took  the  fever  and  died.  Now  she 
is  sorry  she  ever  said  what  she  did,  and 
she  thinks  the  young  man  who  is  with 
her  was  brave,  too,  because  he  staid 
home  and  cared  for  his  mother.  His 
mother  died  awhile  ago,  and  they  have 
been  putting  flowers  on  her  grave  and  on 
the  grave  of  the  other  young  man. 

"They  are  going  to  be  married  next  fall, 
and  live  where  the  young  man's  mother 
did.  He  teaches  school  and  she  works 
in  a  store.  But  they  are  going  to  have  a 
little  store  of  their  own  alter  they  get 
married,  if  they  don't  go  to  Canada  and 
get  a  lot  of  land. " 
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"You  shall  be  my  reporter,  Abra.when 
I  start  a  newspaper,"  said  his  father, 
laughing. 

His  mother  helped  him  to  get  his 
flowers  arranged,  and  when  he  had  placed 
them  very  lovingly  on  the  graves  for 
which  they  were  intended,  he  surprised 
his  parents  by  this  outburst  of  sentiment: 

"I  think  Grandma  and  all  the  others 
will  know  about  this,  and  be  pleased  that 
we  have  thought  of  them,  and  brought 
them  the  flowers.  Their  spirits  can  see 
and  hear  us,  and  smell  the  fragrance  of 
the  flowers,  and  while  they  are  near  to 
us  and  are  happy,  we  feel  happy  too;  I 
do,  don't  you.  Father  and  Mother?" 

"Oh,  Abra!"  said  his  mother,  with 
tears  in  her  eyes  as  she  stooped  to  kiss 
him;  "you  are  so  good  and  sweet.  How 
can  we  be  grateful  enough  for  such  a 
child?"  she  asked  her  husband.  The 
father  put  his  hand  on  Abra's  hat  and 
looked  down  into  his  little  son's  face. 
It  was  radiant  with  love  and  purity  and 
]oy. 

"Yes,  little  boy,  "he  said  tenderly,  "we 
are  all  happy,  and  I  think  with  you  that 
Grandma  is  pleased  today,  as  she  used 
to  be  when  you  picked  the  violets  for  her 
while  she  was  with  us." 

Then  some  of  their  neighbors  came  to 
them,  and  they  visited  graves  of  other 
people  they  had  known,  and  talked  and 
walked  about,  and  listened  to  music 
from  the  bands  that  were  there  to  play, 
until  it  was  time  to  go  home. 

Abra  was  so  tired  he  almast  went  to 
sleep  in  the  car;  but  "he"stretched  him- 
self up  and  made  gallant  efforts  to  keep 
his  eyes  open,  which  he  barely  succeeded 
in  doing  until  they  reached  home.  He 
brightened  up  again  then,  and  managed 
to  keep  about  till  dinner  was  over,  when 
he  gladly  took  his  mother's  suggestion 
and  went  to  bed.  As  he  kissed  his 
parents  good-night,  he  said  sleepily:    "I 


think  Decoration  Day  is  real  interesting. 
I  am  glad  we  have  it,  aren'  t  you?" 


Al'FECTION'S   OFFERING. 

O'er  eyes  that  are  closed  in  the  stillness  of  death. 
O'er  lips  that  ope  not  to  the  life-giving  breath, 
O'er  hearts  that  no  longer  in  sympathy  beat, 
Strew  flowers  of  memory,  loving  and  sweet. 

Remember  the  heroes  whose  life-blood  they  gave, 
For  th'  country's   bright  honor — her  freedom  to 

save; 
The  brave  mountain  laurel  and  amaranth  wreath. 
Hang  over  their  graves  for  the  true  hearts  beneath. 

Remember  the  love  of  the  parent  and  friend, 
Forgetmenots,  roses  and  jessamine  blend; 
And  for  the  dear  babe  in  its  innocent  rest, 
White  lilies  and  daisies  be  daintily  press'd. 

And  let  their  sweet  odors  like  incense  arise. 
And  bear,  if  permitted,  refreshing  supplies 
To  cherished   ones  gone,  on  whose    graves  we, 

today, 
Affection's  fair  offerings  tenderly  lay. 

L.   L.    Greene  Richards-. 


BESSIE'S  TEMPTATION. 


It  was  a  bright,  beautiful  morning  in- 
June.  The  birds  were  singing  merrily 
in  the  trees.  Through  the  window, 
covered  in  crimson  climbing  roses,  the 
sun  was  shining  into  the  kitchen,  where 
Bessie  and  her  mother  were  eating 
breakfast. 

"O,  Mama,  you  are  so  kind  to  make 
my  dress  so  pretty,  and  do  so  much  for 
me  to  go  to  the  party,"  Bessie  was  say- 
ing; "I  feel  as  if  I  can  scarcely  wait; 
and.  Mama,  they  aie  going  to  have  so 
many  nice  things — ice  cream,  candy, 
and — oh,  I  am  so  happy!" 

"But,  Bessie,"  Mrs.  Norwood  gravely 
said,  "I  hope  you  will  not  excite  your- 
self so  much  as  to  forget  your  dress,  you 
must  be  careful  and  not  soil  it.  ' 

"Yes,   Mama,  and — " 

But  the  door  opened,  interrupting 
Bessie;  and  her  uncle  stepped  ic. 

"Good  morning,    Mary,"  he  said  hur- 
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riedly.  "I  was  on  my  way  to  town  on 
urgent  business,  and  came  in  to  see  if 
you  would  go  over  and  stay  with  Eunice 
until  I  came  home.      She's  ill." 

"I  am  very  sorry;  yes,  I  will  go," 
replied  Mrs.  Norwood,  who  arose  and 
put  on  her  bonnet  and  said  aside  to  Bes- 
sie, "I'm  sorry,  dear,  about  the  party, 
but  Aunt  Eunice  is  sick  and  I  must  go. 
Take  care  of  baby,  and  do  not  let  him 
go  outside  of  the  gate;  wash  the  dishes, 
do  the  ironing,  and  be  a  good  girl.  I 
regret  that  I  cannot  help  you — you 
may  invite  May  over  to  spend  the  after- 
noon with  you  if  you  wish.  But  do  not 
leave    the  house,  whatever  you  do." 

"But  May's  gone  to  the  party,"  said 
Bessie,  rising  and  going  to  the  window 
to  hide  the  tears  of  disappointment  that 
came  to  her  eyes. 

Her  mother  was  giving  her  instruc- 
tions all  the  while  till  she  kissed  her  and 
left.  Then  Bessie  leaned  out  of  the  win- 
dow and  indulged  in  a  good,  hearty  cry. 
Her  heart  was  so  full  she  did  not  notice 
the  beauty  of  the  morning.  Bennie  was 
pulling  her  dress  and  prattling  away  and 
teasing  her  to    "pay"  with  him. 

The  work  over,  Bessie  satisfied  her 
little  brother  by  playing  with  him,  but 
he  did  not  seem  half  so  cute  that  morn- 
ing because  the  thought  kept  running 
through  her  mind  that  if  it  were  not  for 
him  she  might  be  at  the  party  enjoying 
herself.  Neither  did  Bennie  get  as  in- 
terested in  his  play  that  morning;  he 
called  Bessie  "a  bad  dirl"  and  said  she 
was  "tross.  '  Bessie  soon  seeing  his 
head  give  two  little  nods,  and  his  eyes 
wink  slowly,  took  him  in  her  arms  and 
gently  rocked  him  to  sleep.  She  then  sat 
by  the  window,  tier  elbows  on  the  sill, 
looking  out  at  the  tall  hollyhocks,  which 
nodded  in  the  breeze  and  seemed  to  ask, 
"Don't  you  wish  you  were  going  to  the 
party?" 


She  imagined  she  could  almost  hear 
the  childien  shouting  and  laughing  in 
their  merry  glee,  under  the  trees;  she 
could  see  the  high  swing,  which  Belle's 
big  brother  had  made  expressly  for  the 
party  (for  the  party  was  given  in  honor 
of  Belle's  birthday).  She  could  seethe 
croquet  ground,  in  her  imagination.  Oh, 
how  she  would  like  to  play  a  game! 
Then  she  thought  of  the  ice  cream,  can- 
dies, cakes,  outs,  and  pies,  which  May 
had  assured  her  in  a  whisper  were  in 
store  for  them.    How  her  mouth  watered! 

She  was  interrupted  from  her  reverie 
by  seeing  May  Hayes  and  Millie  Barker 
coming  up  the  path  toward  her. 

"Why!"  they  exclaimed;  "aren't  you 
going  to  the  party?" 

"No,"  replied  Bessie  sadly. 

"Why?"  they  inquired. 

"Because  Aunt  Eunice  is  sick  and  I 
have  to  stay  with  Bennie,"  answered 
Bessie  sighing. 

"Fiddlesticks,"  said  May  impatiently. 

"Why,  where  is  he?"  asked  Millie, 
looking  behind  Bessie  into  the  room. 

"Asleep,"  replied  Bessie,  still  sighing. 

"Well,  I'll  tell  you,"  said  May;  "he'll 
be  all  right;  come  and  have  one  swing." 

"O,  I  cannot;  Mama  told  me  not  to 
leave  the  house,"  said  Bessie  despond- 
ently. 

"But  she  need  not  know  it,"  urged 
Millie. 

Then  they  gave  such  grand  expla- 
nations of  the  party  that  Bessie  could 
scarcely  withstand  the  temptation. 

"Come,"  they  teased;  "please  Bessie, " 
said  May,  seeing  Bessie  gradually  re- 
lenting. 

"I  don't  know,"  responded  Bessie,  as 
she  thought  of  the  new  dress  made  ex- 
pressly for  the  party.  "Well,  I  might 
go  and  have  just  one  swing,"  she  said; 
and  the  tempter  gradually  led  her  into 
the    bedroom     where  Bennie  lay    in   his 
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little  crib,  with  one  little  fat  chubby  fist 
lying  across  his  pretty  curly  head. 
Bessie  looked  at  him,  bent  down  and 
kissed  him,  then  put  on  her  pretty  pink 
dress,  shut  the  draughts  of  the  stove, 
placed  the  ironed  clothes  on  a  chair  near 
the  stove  to  air,  closed  the  door,  and 
joined  the  girls. 

They  chatted  on  the  way  to  the  party, 
and,  as  it  was  only  a  block  away,  they 
soon  reached  the  place  of  enjoyment. 
Bessie  talked  freely  and  tried  to  feel  at 
ease  but  somehow  her  conscience  troubled 
her. 

Mrs.  Wilson,  Belle's  mother,  bade  her 
welcome,  and  she  went  out  into  the  or- 
chard, among  the  merry  groups  of  chil- 
dren, and  had  a  fine  swing;  next  she  was 
engaged  in  a  very  exciting  game  of 
croquet;  the  minutes  became  hours,  but 
still  she  lingered.  How  swiftly  the  time 
flew! 

The  game  finished,  Bessie  thought 
with  a  beating  heart  of  Baby  Bennie, 
and  wondered  if  he  were  still  asleep. 
The  air  smelled  smoky,  and  she  was 
presently  aware  of  people  running  fran- 
tically up  the  street. 

"Fire!  fire!"  shouted  someone.  She 
stood  amazed;  then,  suddenly  collecting 
herself,  she  turned  toward  her  home,  but 
the  trees  shut  out  the  view.  She  became 
pale,  ran  into  the  street.  Horror!  what 
a  sight  met  her  eyes!  Her  home  was  in 
flames!  "Oh,  darling  Bennie!"  she 
screamed,  and  ran  as  fast  as  her  feet 
could  carry  her  toward  the  mad,  leaping 
flames  which  were  devouring  her  precious 
home,  and  which  would  soon  reach  her 
darling,  perhaps  sleeping,  brother. 

She  soon  reached  the  gate  and  saw  her 
mother  wringing  her  hands  in  anguish 
and  crying  frantically  for  Bessie  and 
Bennie.  At  the  sight  of  Bessie  she 
looked  relieved  and  asked,  "Where  is 
Bennie?" 


How  could  she  answer  that  he  was  in 
the  clutches  of  the  cruel  flames! 

"I  left  him  in  his  bed  asleep" — the 
words  were  forced  from  her;  and  with  a 
terrified  cry  of  agony,  seeing  her  mother 
fall  in  a  swoon  in  the  arms  of  some 
women,  she  rushed  towards  the  door. 
But  alas,  just  as  she  reached  it,  the  roof 
fell  in  with  a  crash. 

***** 

Why,  what  is  this?  Is  it  really  a 
horrid  dream  ?  For  here  she  is  on  the 
floor  where  she  had  fallen  from  her  chair. 
She  rubbed  her  eyes,  and  thought  with 
a  joyous  sensation  of  Bennie's  safety. 
She  stepped  into  the  bedroom  noiselessly, 
and  yes, — there  was  Bennie,  safe  and 
sound,  in  the  same  position  she  dreamed 
he  was  when  she  left  him  to  go  to  the 
party.  She  nearly  smothered  him  with 
kisses,  her  blinding  tears  of  gratitude 
pouring  down  her  cheeks.  She  sank 
down  beside  the  bed, and,  sobbing  freely, 
thanked  tlie  Lord  that  her  dream  was 
not  real,  and  that  darling  Bennie  was  safe. 

"Why,  Bessie,  what  is  the  matter?" 
came  a  voice;  and,  turning  around,  Bes- 
sie saw  her  mother  standing  in  the  door- 
way. But  all  the  answer  she  could  give 
was,"    Oh,  Mama,  I'm  so  glad,  so  glad!" 

"Why,   Bessie,  what  for?' 

Then  Bessie  related  her  dream,  cling- 
ing to  her  mother  and  sobbing,  and  fin- 
ished by  asking  what  brought  her  home 
so  soon. 

Her  mother  told  her  Aunt  Eunice  was 
better;  and  that  she  might  go  to  the 
party  although  it  was  a  little  late;  and 
it  was  with  a  very  light  heart  that  Bessie, 
arrayed  in  her  new  dress,  walked  out  of 
the  gate  a  few  minutes  later  on  her  way 
to  the  part}'. 

But  she  never  forgot  the  lesson  of  her 
dream,  and  I  think  she  was  much  kinder 
and  more  patient  with  Bennie  after  that. 

Jennie  Roberts. 
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*  The  music  set  to  this  favorite  hymn  is  such  as  will  admit  of  giving  proper  expression  to  the  words  throughout- 
As  the  rhythmic  character  of  tlie  beginning  of  the  first  verse  demands  a  musical  treatment  different  to  that  of  the  other 
verses,  a  slight  alteration  in  the  music  is  made  to  meet  this  requirement.  On  account  of  its  peculiarity  no  music,  unless 
written  especially  for  this  hymn,  is  entirely  suited  to  it.     The  hymn  miy  be  sung  as  a  solo  or  as  a  chorus. 
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IF  THE  sewers  of  a  dwelling  are  faulty, 
or  get  clogged,  it  soon  becomes  so 
foul  that  life  is  not  safe  in  it.  That 
is  just  what  happens  to  you  when  the 
Liver  or  Kidneys  fail  in  their  work.  The 
first  little  signs  are  backache,  poor 
appetite,  changes  in  urine  and  some- 
times bowel  troubles  and  dropsical 
swellings.  Do  not  neglect  any  of  these; 
deadly  disorders  may  follow — STOP 
the  mischief  in  time,  use 

Dr.J.H.Mc  Lean's 

L'ver&KilneyBolii) 

which  is  sure  to  bring  speedy  relief  and 
finally  a  permanent  cure.    At  druggists,. 
$1.00  per  bottle. 

THE  DR.  J.  H.  MCLEAN  MEDICINE  CO. 

ST.    LOUIS,   MO. 

SPECIKL     OF=I=eR. 

After  the  close  ot  the  breeding 
season,  May  tweutiettt,  I  will  fill 
ord'  re  for  eggs  from  ray  beat  pens. 
I'Htzu  Winning  Barred  Tly- 
.Mot.TH  Rocks  at  One  Half  regu- 
lar price  for  a  limited  time  only, 
(trders  filled  in  rotation.  MR8. 
F.  GODDAKD,  318  .South  West 
Temple  Street,  Sa't   Lake  City. 


W.  3.   RIERCE, 


miNUFIICTUREII 


SALT   LAKE 


8 


^  186  N.  Street, 
SALT  LAKE  CITY, 


IMPORTERS  OF 

Scotch,  Swedish  r^' 
Ameruan   Graniit 


American 
and  Italian  Marble. 

Pinisl  ed  Mouns  and  Headsti  nes  Always  on 

Hand  at   Lowest  Prices.      L'esigns 

tei  t  on   applica'ion. 

C.  0.  JOHNSON,   -   -   Proprietor. 

Lowest  Prices  Uonsistent  with  Good  Work. 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES, 

Sehool,   Chufeh,   Opefa      pOPNlTURE 
SALT    LAKE   CITY,    -     UTAH. 

■WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


S100  REWARD,   SIOO. 

The  readers  of  this  paper  will  be  pleased  to  learn 
that  there  ia  at  least  one  dreaded  disease  that  science 
has  been  able  to  cure  m  all  its  stagte,  and  that  is 
Catarrh.  Hall's  Catarrh  Cure  is  the  only  positive 
cure  known  to  the  medical  f '  Hternity.  Catarrh  being 
a  constitutional  disenge.  recjuires  a  cont^titutional 
treatment.  Hall's  Oatarrn  Cure  Is  tahen  internallv, 
acting  directly  upon  tiie  blood  Hud  mucous  surfaces 
of  the  sysieni's,  thereby  destroying;  the  foundation  of 
the  diseat^e,  and  {living  the  patient  sirenjith  b\'  build- 
Int;  up  tne  constitution  aud  aspisting  nature  in  doint? 
Its  work.  The  propriety  r.s  liHve  so  much  faith  in  its 
curative  powers,  that  they  offi  r  One  Hundred  Dollars 
lor  any  cise  that  it  fails  to  cure.  Send  for  list  of 
tebtiiuonials. 

Address,         F  J.  CHKNEY  &  CO.,  Toledo,  O. 
Sold  by  Dru^eists,  75c. 
Hall's  Family  Fills  are  the  best. 


K66P  Money  ai  Home 

By  Insuiring  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 
-  UTAH 

HEBER  J.  GRRflT  S  GO., 

General  Agents. 


(When  writing    please    maatian  this  pap»r.) 


CLEANLINESS   IS   NEXT   TO   GODLINESS. 

Are  you  going  to  a  doctor  this  Confsrcnoe  ? 
Have  you  some  Acute, 
Chronic  or  Private  Disease? 

(Tbe  Salt  Xahe 
Ibot  Sprlnas 
Sanitarium  •  •  • 


Offer  you  reliable  services  and  Free 
Consultation. 


TWO  LONG  POOLS.  ^  J^ 

Private  Plunges 

and  Cub  Batbs.  •  •  • 

The  BatJtf  are  Recommended 
by    all  the  Leading    Phyi- 
icians  of  the  city. 
9    9    9 
Brerything  First-Class  and  run   in  a  Genteel 
Manner.    The  Ladies  Hair  Dressing  and  Massage 
Department  is  Superior  in  its  appointments.  Mrs. 
Albrich,  the  Matron,  gives  Massage  Steam  and 
Electric   Baths.      Swimming  Les-sons  for  Ladies 
and  Children.     Russian  Batht  and  Massage   for 
Men.     The  Towels  and  Suits  are  washed  by  the 
Bmpire  Steam  Laundry. 


We  cure  Stomach,  Liver,  Kidney,  Bowel  ani 
Bladder  trouble* ;  Diseases  of  Men  and  Women ; 
Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Nervous  Prostration,  ani 
make  a  specialty  of  Whiskey,  Morphine,  Cocaine 
and  Tobacco  Habits. 


Our  building  and  office  is  at 

53-54  W.  Third  South  Street, 
Salt  ^ake  City,  -  -  Utah. 

0.  W.  H?\RVEY,  n.  D., 

Superintendent. 


Save  your  Money  and    when   you    get  a 
dollar,  deposit  it  with 

Zron's  SaVTriSs  Bank 

TRUST 
-"^    COriPANY. 


We  pay  4  per  cent,  interest  on  Saving 

Deposits  in  any  amount,  from  one  dollar 

to  thousands.    Write  for  any  information 

desired. 

WiLFCRD  Woodruff,       George  M.  Cannom, 

President.  Cashier. 


SPHIflG  PliflHTlHG 

Is  Dom  in  oFdep. 

fA  EVER  were  our  trees  so  healthy,  or  our  stock 
so  complete,  and  everything  is  in  readiness 

to  give  your  orders  close  and  prompt  attention. 
Our  variety  is  unlimited.  For  instance,  in  apples 
we  have  Ben.  Davis,  Gano,  Jonathan,  Wine  Sap, 
Rome  Beauty,  Mammoth,  Blacktwig,  Missouri 
Pippin,  Delaware,  Red  Winter  and  many  others. 
In  Peaches,  Pears,  Apricots,  Cherries,  Grapes, 
etc.,  our  varieties  are  equally  great. 

SEND  FOR  OUR  CATALOGUE  AND.PRICE$. 
jtjt    FREIGHT  PREPAID.    JtJ» 

UTAH  HtlRSERV  CO., 

'OMlee,  308-9  Htlas  Bloek, 


Established   1885. 


SALiT   llRKB    CITY, 
UTHH- 


(WkM  writiag    plaasc   neation  this  paper.) 


STYLISH^ 
FOOTWEAR 


Fop  Spring  Wear. 


lA^E  are  the  Acknowledged  Leaders 
^^  of  Fashion  in  Footwear,  West  of 
Chicago.  The  season  is  now  at  hand 
when  you  must  have  a  Nobby  Shoe  to 
Set  off  your  Spring  Gowns. 


The 

PEOPLE'S 
FAVORITE 


LBAVB  SALT  LAKE  OITT: 

"The  Overland  Limited"  for  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Denver  and  Park  City 7  00  a.  m 

"The  Atlantic  Express"  lor  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City 
and    Denver  6  40  p.  m 

ARBITH  SALT  LAKH  OITT: 

"The  Overland  Limited"  from  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Denver  and  Park  City  3  06  p.m 

"The  Pacific  Express"  from  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City 
and  Denver 8  30  a.  m 

City  TIckst  Office  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Telephone  No.  6<6. 

Only  one  night  on  the  road  to  Omaha,  two  nlshti 
to  Chicago  and  St.  Louis.  Other  lines  one  night  ad- 
ditional. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  through  to  above 
points  without  change  of  oars,  and  the  only  line 
operating  Buffet  Smoking  and  Library  Cars  and 
Pullman  Dining  Cars,  with  11  and  12  hours  quickest 
time  to  Mo.  Rlv.  and  Chicago  respectively. 

H.  M.  CLAY,  General  Agent. 


THE 

AMERICAN 

LINE. 


FAST  EXPRESS  SERVICE. 

NEW  YORK .  SOUTHAMPTON 


Sailing  WEDNESDAY  at  10  a.m. 

Returning,     Sail     SATURDAYS 

nailing  at  Cherbourg  same  day 


r  LONDON.    \ 
PARIS.     J 


Philadelphia  -  Liverpool 

Sailing  SATURDAYS. 
Steamers  of  this  service  carry  only  Second  Cabin  and 
Steerage  Passengers. 


THE 

RED  STAR 

LINE. 


New  York-Antwerp 

Sailing  WEDNESDAYS  at  Noon. 

DCLQlUri,  -' 

One  of  the  Shortest.     SWITZCRLSND,     ^i 
Cheapest,      Best     HOLLAND,  - 

■  •     The  RHYNC,       Ej 
rRSNCFR^^ITT^LY.  L 


Routes  to 


INTERNATIONAL     NAVIGATION    CO.,      Chicago,  ill. 


W.  C.  SPENCE,    Affcnt, 


SALiT    LAKE    CITY,    UTAH. 


By  Elder  George  Reynolds. 
Second  Edition.     Revised  by  the  Author. 


SJOI^r^HEBGOl^  op  /T)OI^(T)0|^ 

Clotli  embossed,   $1.50.     Full  leather,   $2.00.     Full  leather,  gilt  edges,  $2.50 

Send  Orders  to  GEORGE  Q.  CANNON   &   SONS  CO.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
'Whaa  wrltiag    please    mention  this  paper. 


A  STRONG  COMBINATION 


BWT     NOT     K     TRUST. 

Planet  Jr.,  and  Havana  Drills  to  Plant  with, 
Deere  and  Planet  Jr.   Cultivators  to   Till  with, 
Champion  Mowers  and  Havesters  to  Reap  with, 
J.  I.   Case  Threshers  to  Thresh  with, 
Stewart  Ranges  and  Cook  Stoves  to  Cook  with. 

WE  SOW. 
WE    NURTURE. 
WE    MATURE. 
WEi  THRESH. 

WE  cook:. 

From  Oarden  to  Dressing:  Boom  with  Complete  Equipment. 


CO=OP.  WAGON  &  riACHINE  CO., 


GHO.    T.   ODELili.    Gen'l  COgF. 


SCENFC  [jNE-™=^ORLD 


.-■RIO  GRAN  Dt 
"RAILROAD. 


THE  POPULAR  THROUGH 
CAR  LINE  FROM  THE  «» 


NORTHWEST 


..TO  ALL  POINTS 


East 


a  F.  NEVINS,  GcKral  Agent  S.  K.  HOOPER.  G.  P.  4c  T.  A 

SALT  LAKE  QTY.  UTAH  DENVER,  COUX 


NEW   DINING  GAR   SERVICE. 


__-.'■  ~i 


Effective  June  1st  the  Rio  Grande  Western  Railway  began  operating  its  new 
dining  cars,  serving  all  meals  on  all  its  through  trains.  The  arrangement  includes 
No.  2  leaving  Ogden  at  7:30  a  m.  and  Salt  Lake  City  at  8:30  a.  m;  also  No.  4 
leaving  Ogden  at  6:35  p.  m.  and  Salt  Lake  City  at  7:40  p.  m.  The  west-bound 
through  trains,  both  morniug  and  night,  will  also  carry  diners.  The  cuisine  is  as 
perfect  as  it  is  possible  to  make  it.  Service,  a  la  carte — so  that  you  can  have  your 
"coffee  and  rolls"  for  breakfast  or  you  can  select  from  a  menu  as  elaborate  and 
complete  as  the  market  of  Utah  can  supply. 

(When  writinf    please    mention  this  paper.) 


OUR  $3.00  MEN'S  PANTS 

Made  from  Provo  Cloth  are  as  good  as  any  $4. 50  Eastern.  OUR  ;j5 10.00 
MEN'S  SUITS  made  from  Provo  Cloth  are  as  good  as  any  $15.00 
Eastern.  Our  own  make  of  Men's,  Women's  and  Children's  Hose,  Boys' 
and  Men's  Sweaters  and  Knit  Combination  Suits  are  better  than  Eastern 
goods. 

We  sell  Shirts,  Neckwear,  Underwear,  Handkerchiefs,  Home-made 
Hats  and  Children's  and  Boys'  Clothing  at  lower  prices  than  those  who 
profess  to  be  selling  out,  or  at  special  sales; 

Wool  Batting  for  Quilts,  50c  per  lb. 

CUXLER    BROS.    CO. 

36  nain  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 


HEADQUARTERS 
FOR     ^    ^    a« 


Geo.  Q.  Gannon  &  Sons 

^  ^^^GomDany. 

ALL  CHURCH   PUBLICATIONS. 


Sunday   School,  M.  I.  A.  and   Primary  AH  our  Books  are  Well  Printed  on  Good 

Association  Supplies  Always  Paper  and  are  Strongly  and 

J-     in  Stock.     ^  Neatly  Bound. 


WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE  AND  PRICE  LIST. 
NEXT  DOOR  NORTH  OF  Z.  C.  M.  I.  11  and  13  MAIN  STREET. 

DflYN&S  MUSIC  GOMPflNY, 

Successors  to  DAYNES  &  COAXiTEK. 
■>1  !«■     THE     UEKDING     7U5USIO     DEKL-ERS.     ■^11^ 


CHICKKRING,        ^  Special  Attention  given  to  ESTEY  ^ 

FISHER  and  I  PIANOS.  ^^'^  Or^.^^^.  and  I ORGAHS. 

STEBiiiNG  ]  CaTALOGUC  rPCC.  sterling  ) 

J"  Publishers  of  L.  D.  S.  Anthem  Book.  ^ 


J.  J.  DAYNES,  Jr.,  Manager.   P.O.  Box  1090.  -=^^-^EVERYTHING  KNOWN  IN  MUSIC. 


BrtBY  GflRRIflGES. 


We  have  a  magnificent  stock  of  all  the 
latest  designs  and  colors.  Our  prices  are 
remarkably  low,  and  you  are  sure  to  find 
something  you  want. 

H.    DINWOODEY 
Salt  Lake  City.  FURNITURE   CO. 


Z.  C.  yW.  T. 


It  is  wtll  knowD  that  thii  famoiii  lastitutioa  waa 
originally    organized    for    th«    iaiportation  of 

Growing  continuouily,  it  is  now  the  moat  raliablt 
place  in  Utah  for  the  purcbaaar  of  Dreaa  and  Drjr 
Gooda,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments,  Boots,  Shoes 
and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper,  Groceries, 
Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery,  Glass, 
Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  etc.,  whether  the 
intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  OR  RETAIL. 

Iain  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Dtah.  T.  6.  WEBBER,  Snperlsteideit. 


THREE  GROWN 


BAKING 
POWDER. 


A  Popular  Baking  Powder  reduced 
-K  to  A  Popular  Price. 

J  V       ^K5M  For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  at  FoUowlDg  Prlcii : 

5-oz.  cans 10c 

8-oz.  cans 15c 

12  oz.  cans 20c 

16-oz.  cans 25c 

PIIRF      •^TRDNfl'    tP  EVKBY    CAN   Gf  ARANTEBD   TO  OmS 

1    URC,    OllAUlHU    1^  PKRFECT    SATISFACTION     OR    MONEY 

EC0N0M1CAL>^^  refunded. 

Manufactured  by  ...  . 

HEWLETT  BROS.  GO..  ■  Sail  IM  61ty. 

[WHXN  WRITING   PLXASK   UKMTION.  THIS  |PAPKa.] 


